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PREFACE. 



The writer of this little book spent a few weeks, in 
the summer of 1843, at Heidelberg, in Germany. 
While there, his attention was directed to the simple, 
but appropriate tomb of Olympia Morata, about whom 
he then knew comparatively nothing. But the few 
Q ' words in his Guide Book, and the inscription upon the 
^ tomb, were sufficient to awaken an irresistible desire 

~fc to become better acquainted with the history of that 

V" beautiful and far-famed Italian. This desire was 
^ gratified, in part, by the researches of Dr. McCrie, 

J Author of the ' History of the Reformation in Italy.' 

^ But while crossing the Atlantic, a volume fell into 

his hands on ' The Times, Life, and Writings of 
Olympia Morata,' arranged from contemporary and 
other authorities, by the Author of " Selwyn, Proba- 
tion, Tales of the Moors, &c," which supplied a 
more minute and extensive account of this celebrated 
female. At one time, he thought of procnring ft* 
1* 
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republication in this country ; but the arrangement is 
defective, and the style, polished as it is, and occa- 
sionally beautiful, is altogether too elaborate and am- 
bitious, not to be heavy and repulsive. The author 
also, too frequently, and at greater length than is 
necessary, interweaves her own reflections, often trite 
enough, wUh the scanty but interesting narrative. 
Besides, the Times, Life, and Writings, the last of 
which consist chiefly of letters, are placed under sep- 
arate heads, producing a degree of confusion, and 
giving rise to frequent and unnecessary repetitions. It 
was therefore resolved, by the compiler of the present 
work, to re-write the life of Olympia, embodying all 
the information contained in these separate parts, and 
adding such items as he could gather from other 
sources. A few specimens of her literary composi- 
tions will be found in the Appendix, at the close of 
the volume. 

It is his duty however, to say, that he feels greatly 
indebted to the accomplished lady who collected the 
great body of the facts ; and whose beautiful poetical 
tribute to the memory of Olympia, indicates the pos- 
session of genius and sensibility. But he has aimed 
to throw the materials collected by her and others 
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into such a form, that they may he perused, especially 
hy the young, with greater ease and profit. 

The Life of Olympia Morata, belongs to the. his- 
tory of the Reformation, and forms a pleasing addition 
to the Lives of such women as Ren£e of France, 
Margueritte of Navarre, Lady Jane Gray, and Lady 
Arabella Johnson. It has many featmes which for- 
cibly remind us of the noble-hearted Mrs. Judson, 
whose heroism and early death have touched so many 
hearts. It presents the female character, in its most 
beautiful and lofty aspects, and proves that the Gospel • 
sheds over the darkest scenes of suffering and death, 
the light and glory of Heaven. 

May the Father of Spirits bless its perusal, es- 
pecially to the youth of that sex, who were " last at 
the Cross, and first at the Sepulchre." 
Hartford, Conn. 
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LIFE AND TIMES OF OLYMPIA. 



CHAPTER I. 

The Reformation in Italy.— Birth of Olympia Morata.— Her parents, 
and instructors.— Her education and early years. — Ochino and 
Curio.— Rene* Duchess of Ferrara, and Olympiad Connection wife, 
the Ducal family.— The precocity of her genius.— Her great attain* 
ments in literature and science.— Her moral and social character.— 
Her piety .—The influence exerted over her by learned Protestants*— 

Clement Marot and John Calvin.— The ScriptuMs in Haly Ann* 

of Este, and the friendship between her and her young companion. 
—The dawn of Olympiads religious life.— A trial and change; 

Thb light of the Reformation in the sixteenth 
century spread from Germany and France, over . 
the intervening Alps, and shone with a bright 
but momentary radiance on the chunk plains of 
Italy* Alas ! this beautiful morning which gave 
promise of a glorious day, was speedily overcast 
by the clouds of persecution. The despotism of 
pontifical Rome, ever loving darkness rather 
• than light, crushed the infant reformation. The 
fires, which truth had lighted over the whole of 



* 
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the Italian peninsula, were quenched in blood. 
Still it is a pleasant jask to recall that blessed 
dawn, whose rays, for a few years, penetrated 
the hearts of many noble Italians, and proved 
what that interesting land, yet lovely in her de- 
gradation, might have become under the influ- 
ence of the truth" as it is in Jesus. On the 
banks of the beautiful Lago Maggiore,.near the 
foot of the Alps, more than two hundred Locar- 
nese, for the love they bore to Christ, took 
joyfully the spoiling of their goods, and bade 
farewell to their native land, and the homes of 
their fathers.* In Milan, and Bologna, in 
Mantua and Ferrara, in Venice even, and in . 
Naples were found Confessors of the Protestant 
-feith. The well known names of Ochino, and 
Peter Martyr, of Palaeario and Curio, of Renee 
of France, wife of Hercules, Duke of Ferrara, 
afld her beautiful and noble-hearted daughter 
•Anne of Este, shed a lustre over the brief and 
melancholy annals of Italian Protestantism. 

But no less celebrated than these is the name 
of Olympia Ful vio Morata, the . chosen com- 
panion of Ren«e and her accomplished daugh- 
ters, the friend and correspondent of the most 
learned men of her day, and one of the most 
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* See Appendix, at the close of the volume. * 



HEH LIFE AND TIMES. 15 

beautiful and true-hearted of her sex. Born 
within the precincts of a refined and brilliant 
court, at an era famous for literature and art, 
with* a fine person, and a genius at once pro- 
found and delicate, she rose to ih» highest dis- 
tinctions in literary and social life. Her sur- 
prising attainments were only equalled by the 
beauty and simplicity of her personal and 
domestic character. Well versed in the litera- 
ture of her country, then bursting into luxuri- 
ance, under the genius of Ariosto, and Tasso^ 
she was equally skilled in Greek and Roman 
learning, and wrote both of these languages 
with facility and elegance. It was this which 
procured for her, in the trite but courtly lan- 
guage of the ■ times, the name of " the tenth 
Muse." But her highest distinction arose from 
the fact of her being a true Christian, possessing 
as she did th& greatest sweetness of disposition, 
and purity of manners, combined with the w 
strongest spirit of endurance and self-denial. 

She wa^ born in the year 1526, in the city of 
Ferrara, on the Po, capital of the ancient Duchy 
of Ferrara, at that time one of the most magnifi- 
cent cities of northern Italy, the rival of Flor- 
.ence, and the centre of attraction to philosophers, 
artists, and poets. In the present day, however, 
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Ferrara is a faded and melancholy place, hav- 
ing felt the blasting influence of Papal tyranny, 
with whose dominions it has been incorporated. 
"The principal streets/' says a distinguished 
English Traveler, " are long and wide, with a 
pavement on each side, smoothly flagged. 
There are numbers of palaces, spacious and 
many-windowed, with arched gateways below, 
and proud cornices above. There are long nar- 
row streets, in other parts of this fair city ; but 
*n these the grass grows long, and the planted 
foot treads on the hard round paving pebbles. 
Monasteries too, and Converts open into them ; 
hut the Convent bells are silent; no monk 
•comes forth from the gate ; no beggar lies under 
the wall. There is no hoof-clatter on the paved 
streets ; there are no beautiful women looking 
from the windows; no handsome horsemen 
riding by unbonneted ; no ribboned jennets in 
the court-yards; no silken tapestries hanging 
from the balconies. You cannot but feel sad, 
as you walk about this city, whoseftsymmetry 
was not made for solitude." 

The parents of Olympia were highly respect- 
able; but derived their distinction more from 
their literary and moral worth, than from rank 
or ancestry. " Her mother Lucretia," it is said, 



HER LIFE AND TIMES. 17 

" was a model of matronly and domestic virtue, 
and proved, by her subsequent conduct in times 
of trial and persecution, thatin strength of mind 
and principle, she resembled her accomplished 
daughter." 

Fulvio Peregrino Morata, the father of Olym- 
pia, was a native of Mantua, who, as his daugh- 
ter's biographer quaintly but forcibly expresses 
it, " had eagerly imbibed the doctrines of the 
Gospel, then burstjjig out in the greatest purity, 
and flowing into the regions of Italy ; and hav- 
ing tasted its sweetness, gave to others to drink 
of it, as of the purest water." He had acquired 
the principles of Scriptural truth from Celio 
Secundo Curio, who, driven from his native 
country of Piedmont, took refuge at the Court 
of Ferrara, and under the roof of Morata; 
whose hospitality he richly repaid, by introduc- 
ing him to the pure faith of the Gospel, a 
circumstance which his generous and learned 
convert has, in two different letters, gratefully 
commemorated. In one of these he thus ad- 
dresses Curio ; " Farewell ! best instrument, 
and chosen vessel for the glory of God." The 
other letter is so beautifully conceived, and 

Jithal so expressive of the elevated and gener- 
is feelings of the writer, that we give it 
r entire. 

2* 
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"Fulvio Peregrine Morata, to Celio Secundo 
Curio." 

" If human bodies were capable, as they are * 
,not, of retaining any sense, after the liberation 
from them of their souls, I would thence borrow a 
simile, and say, that surely no mortal body was 
ever so distressed by the departure of its soul, 
and suffered so much pain in consequence, as I 
now suffer from your absence, and from being 
deprived of my divine teacjjer, sent to me by 
God, for my instruction and conversion. Nor 
do I believe that Ananias, the instructor of Paul, 
taught him with holier admonition and christian 
discipline, when he initiated him into Christ, 
than you have bestowed on me.' 

u It somewhat alleviates my distress to be- 
lieve that I am indeed united to Christ, and that 
I am not abandoned by Him; since at that 
critical period when I was forsaken on all sides, 
and in danger of sinking into a coldness worse 
than ice itself— lo ! you were sent from God to 
take shelter under my roof; passing by many 
greater persons who were ambitious of having 
you as their guest. It is true, that even in 
former times, I was wont, when at leisure from 
my avocations, a thing of unfrequent occurrence^, 
to snatch, in spite of bodily infirmity, and 4k, 
vancing age, an occasional moment, and picF^ 
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up by reading, somewhat of food from Paul, 
and John, and the other sacred writers. But it 
was your living eloquence, m& mighty spirit, 
which, all sparkling and luminous, in a lively 
and efficient manner, marok, excited, and 
warned me ; so that I have no\%ost my dark- 
ness, and at length am alive, and not I, but 
Christ in me, and I in Christ. From famine 
you have raised me to profusion, and from cold 
itself transformed me into a living fire. Now, I 
not only feel that I myself am flourishing, and 
vigorous and fervent, but even that I am enabled 
to make others partakers in the opulence with 
which you have filled me. It remains that we 
pray assiduously to God, that He would preserve 
by his blessing the luxuriance of the good seed 
in our fields, without blight, to a joyful harvest ; 
and crown us with glorious fruits to the praise 
of our glorious Leader; in whose grace may 
you, and all our brethren, live and prosper. 
Farewell!" 

It thus appears that the pious endeavors of 
Curio were followed by the blessing of Heaven. 
" Morata," says Noltenius, author of the Life of 
Olympia, "adorned with many virtues, but 
above all, with the indispensable one of sin- 
cerity, finally attained to the knowledge of the 
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truth he so eaferly desired." Curio himself 
says, " that he was a man excelling in doctrine, 
and good worksAfci whom existed all the friend- 
ship and hospitality of ancient days." His 
contemporaries speak of his letters as " breath- 
ing the ver* odor of fiety." In his early 
Christian life, he adopted some prevalent errors, 
especially the belief, that before he prayed to 
God, he ought to know that he was elected 
from all eternity; but these soon yielded to the 
forcible reasoning of his able, though only par- 
tially converted, friend Calcagnini, Canon of the 
Cathedral. 

After having honorably and successfully dis- 
charged the functions of private tutor to the two 
brothers of Duke Hercules the Second, and sons 
of the celebrated Alfonso, Duke of Ferrara, one 
of whom afterwards became the famous Cardinal 
Hippolito — he was appointed to the professor- 
ship of Latin in the University of Ferrara, in 
which he acquired well-merited distinction. 
But he was exposed to much gratuitous opposi- 
tion and obloquy. Equally esteemed .and* be- 
loved by the prince and his pupils, his pros- 
perity gave rise to envy, and malice. The 
-vilest calumnies were spread against his char- 
acter, a circumstance which compelled him to, 
subject himself in disgust and indignation, to a 



HSR LIFE AND TIM96* 21 



«^S^a!*^^>^««^M^>W%^^S^^N/%^^N^^> 



•voluntary banishment. Venice was the place of 
his chosen exile, where hfe had the consolation of 
receiving the following gratifying testimonies to 
the respect and affection of his former pupils, 
addressed to him by his friend, the learned Cal- 
cagnini : — 

"All the good and learned of Ferrara love 
and admire you, and are of opinion that in your 
departure, the city will sustain a severe loss ; for 
most of the young men who attended your 
instructions are greatly dissatisfied with the 
other teachers, ingenuously confessing that none 
of them can be compared with yourself." 

But the generous Canon was not content yitik 
transmitting to his injured friend this" hearty 
compliment. He took active measures to pro- 
cure his recall; and the innocence of Morata 
being fully proved, and his detractors silenced, 
he was permitted, in 1539, to resume his profes- 
sorship at Ferrara. 

But his voluntary exile at Vemice, painful and 
disastrous as it must have been, at least in a 
worldly point of view, conduced, we doubt not, 
to his religious improvement ; for it was during 
his residence in that " City of the Sea," that he 
enjoyed the impassioned and Scriptural preach- 
ing of the celebrated Bernardo Ochino, or as he 
is sometimes called, Ocello of Sienna, who in 
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early life, like Luther, made trial successively of 
the strictest monastic orders, with a view to 
attain holiness and everlasting life. Of the 
utter inadequacy of such discipline, he was 
speedily satisfied, and thus abandoning it, in 
despair, gave himself to the perusal and study 
of the sacred Scriptures, to which as a monk, he 
had free access. By this means the clouds 
were dispersed from his understanding, and his 
heart brought under the subduing and sancti- 
fying influence of the truth as it is in Jesus. 
Fired with love to God and man, and possessed 
of a singular eloquence, he began, under the 
olttettd garb and protection of the Romish 
churW; to preach the Gospel, and was eminently 
useful. It was to him, in all probability, that 
Olympia Morata herself, and many of her Prot- 
estant contemporaries, owed, under God, their 
conversion to pure Christianity. For his death 
being resolved on at Rome, he fled to Ferrara, 
where he was protected by the Duchess Renee. 
While at Venice, and as yet but partially en- 
lightened, touching the nature and claims of the 
Gospel, his popularity was unbounded. Not 
only did hearers of all ranks and sexes flock as 
to " an inspired oracle," but monarchs, bishops, 
and cardinals, some of them of the most bigoted 
character, were transported, they scarcely knew 
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how, not merely with the eloquence, but with 
the actual doctrine of this, as yet " unconscious 
advocate of the Reformation." Charles the 
Fifth, stern and haughty as he was, said, after 
hearing him, " that Monk would make the 
stones weep." The famous renegade Cardinal 
Pole, and the courtly Papal secretary Bembo, 
extol him to the skies. "He discourses," says 
the latter, writing to Vittoria Colonna, the cele- 
brated Marchioness of Pescara, at whose solicit- 
ation Ochino had visited Venice, "in a very 
different and more Christian manner than any 
other that has mounted the pulpit in my day, 
and with more lively charity and love brings 
forth truths of superior excellence and useful- 
ness." In another letter, he says — " there is not 
a man or woman in the city, who does not extol 
him to the skies. Oh, what pleasure ! — what 
delight !-• -Oh, what joy has he given !" The 
courtly Cardinal, however, little suspected that 
in all this lay the germs of Protestantism ; and 
well does Dr. McCrie remark : " How doubtful 
are the warmest feelings, excited by hearing the 
Gospel,! — and how they vary with the external 
circumstances in which the truth is presented to 
the mind. Bembo was delighted with the sen- 
timents he heard, as well as with the eloquence 
with which the preacher advocated them ; and 
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yet the future conduct of the Cardinal leaves us 
at no loss in determining that he would have 
felt and spoken very differently, had he been 
told that the doctrine to which he listened with 
such devout ravishment, was essentially Prot- 
estant." 

But no sooner had Ochino discovered him- 
self, in his true character, and cast off the super- 
stitions of Rome, than he became an object of 
the most rancorous hatred and contempt. He 
took refuge from a long series of persecutions, 
as already stated, at the Court of Ferrara, and 
also resided some years with his still more dis- 
tinguished friend Peter Martyr, in England, 
where his talents and piety were duly ap- 
preciated. He Subsequently returned to the 
continent, and in 1565, became the pastor of the 
exiled Protestants of Locarno in the city of 
Zurich, where a hundred and fourteen of them 
had obtained a refuge.* 

The father of Olympia, having returned to 
Ferrara, under the influence of Ochino's preach- 
ing and well disciplined by the trials through 
which he had passed, was admirably fitted, in 
connection with his amiable consort, to under- 
take the education of his daughter, who even 
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at the tenderest age, had given indications of 
decided genius. Nor was he unassisted in the 
grateful task by associates of equal eminence. 
Even in her sixth year, Olympia had attracted 
the attention, and enjoyed the tuition of Caelio 
Galcagnini. This learned person was Canon of 
the Cathedral at Ferrara ; a poet, and an orator. 
He was well versed in languages, and wrote 
voluminous Latin works. He died in commu- 
nion with the Church of Kome, but from his 
correspondence with Morata, and other passages 
in his works, it is evident that he was essentially 
Protestant in his views and feelings. He was 
much attached to his youthful pupil, and claimed 
a special interest in her, from the fact that he 
had stood spojisor for her at her baptism. Being 
absent on dne occasion, he desires Fulvio, in 
one of his letters, to " imprint a kiss, in his 
name, on the brow of the little maiden, already 
endeared to him by her sprightly prattle." In- 
deed, so early did this discerning instructor 
detect the superiority of her talents, and genius 
for literature, that he advised her father to de- 
vote her attention exclusively to the studies she 
had so auspicioudgr begun, and to substitute in 
her hands, the pen for the needle, and books for 
the ordinary employments allotted to' her sex* 
What^fcpreciae nature of those employments 
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then was, we gather from another letter on edu- 
cation, addressed to her father, by his amiable 
and learned friend Celio Secundo -Curio :'■ — 
" The duties of girls," he says, " are to spin, 
to sew, to knit, and to be able to exercise tjie 
culinary art; for Solomon, in his praise of a 
holy woman, saith, ■' she seeketh wool and flax 
and worketh with her hands/ But, " adds the 
considerate writer, " we do not exclude females 
from letters and knowledge, for there are many 
who are more able to pursue those studies than 
the other sex." 

The advice of the learned Canon was too 
gratifying to the feelings of the partial parent 
not to be followed to its fullest extent. Olympia 
was found to be an apt scholar, even in the 
most difficult branches ; so that, " at the early 
age of twelve, (to use the exact words of her 
biographer,) she was thoroughly instructed, not 
only in the Greek and Latin languages, but also 
in rhetoric, and other learned sciences." 

This precocity of youthful genius, it is pleas- 
ing to know, was set off by the greatest sweet- 
ness of disposition, and modesty of deportment, 
qualities of character which ajgpnded her through 
life. Those best acquainted with her, admired 
her as ' much for her engaging simplicity of 
manners, as for her elevated genius, a^l pro* 
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found acquirements. The cumbrous robe of 
learning floated as easily and gracefully around 
the youthful form of Olympia, as if she had ac- 
tually been that " tenth muse," which, in after 
life, . she was denominated by her enthusiastic 
admirers. 

Among other friends of her father's who ex- 
erted a great influence over her character and 
destiny, was Celio Secundo Curio, and as his 
name will frequently occur in the course of this 
memoir, we will here give a brief account of his 
life. This amiable and accomplished man was 
descended from one of the best families of Pied- 
mont, and received a liberal education at the Uni- 
versity of Turin. His early acquaintance with the 
pure doctrines of the Gospel, may be traced, as 
in the case of many of the Italian reformers, 
to the careful perusal of the sacred Script- 
ures, a beautifully written copy of which had 
been bequeathed to him by his father, who died 
when his son was only nine years of age. At 
the age of twenty, he met with the writings of 
the German reformers, which inspired him with 
a strong desire to visit Germany, for which he 
set out, accomp%ied by two other natives of 
Italy, afterwards, like himself, eminent Protes- 
tant ministers. 

Sqpe youthful inconsiderateness, on. the 
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subject of religious opinions, exposed his friends 
to the censure of the Cardinal Bishop of Jvrea, 
who imprisoned them all. But Curio was 
released from this imprisonment through the 
intercession of his relatives, and not only so, 
hut placed by the Bishop, who was pleased 
with his talents, in the priory of San Benigno, 
in order that he might enjoy greater facilities 
for the prosecution of his studies. 

But every thing which the youthful and 
zealous student saw, in this sacred institution, 
had a tendency to stir up his Protestant tenden- 
cies. His first attacks were directed against 
the Monks, and were carried to such lengths, as 
exposed him to the greatest danger. He had 
the daring to abstract, from their repository on 
the altar of the Convent chapel, the relics 
usually worshiped there, and to place in their 
stead, a copy of the sacred Scriptures, with this 
inscription affixed to it, "This is the Ark of 
the Covenant, which contains the genuine Ora- 
cles of God, and true relics of the saints." 

Suspicion of this act having fallen on Curio, 
he succeeded in escaping to Milan. During his 
stay in this region, he marqjpd a lady of the 
illustrious family of the Isaaci, and gained great 
reputation as a teacher of polite literature, at 
that time one of the surest roads to distinction 



HER LIFE AND TIMES. 29 

in Italy. Driven from home by the inva- 
sion of the Spaniards, he resided first under 
the protection of the Count Monferrat, after 
which he was induced to return to his native 
country, where a married sister and her hus- 
band, who had taken possession of his property, 
were unnatural enough to prefer against him a 
charge of heresy. 

Retiring to an obscure village in Savoy, his 
generous zeal again induced him to come for- 
ward as a champion of the truth. A Monk of 
the Dominican order, whom he had gone to 
hear preach, having bitterly calumniated the 
German Reformers, and endeavored to confirm 
his accusations by falsified quotations from their 
writings, Curio, who happened to have the very 
book from which the quotations were made, in 
his possession, confuted the Friar on the spot, 
which so excited the audience against the latter 
that they drove him with ignominy from the 
place. 

But information was forthwith lodged against 
Curio, who was apprehended by the holy inqui- 
sition, and subjected to summary punishment, 
not only for this, but also for his former enor- 
mity against the relics. To counteract the 
influence of his powerful connections, the agent 
3* 
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of the bishopric of Turin himself went to Rome 
to procure his condemnation. He was thrown 
into prison, and left in the care of Cardinal 
Cibo, who, to prevent all attempts' at escape, put 
him, like Paul, " in the inner prison, and made 
his feet fast in the stocks." 

But in this seemingly hopeless condition, his 
decision and presence of mind did not forsake 
him. Having in his youth resided in the im- 
mediate vicinity of the prison, he was aware of 
the possibility of escaping, could he once release 
his limbs. This he effected by the ingenious 
expedient, of first procuring permission to re- 
move one of his legs, which had become swelled, 
and then making out of some rags a fictitious 
limb ; which having contrived to substitute for 
the other, both were thus set at liberty. His 
knowledge of the localities enabling him suc- 
cessfully to scale the walls even in the dark, he 
once more escaped into Italy. 

After another sojourn in the Milanese, at 
Pavia, where he taught with the greatest appro- 
bation for three years, a storm of persecution 
was again let loose upon him. For a time, he 
was shielded from its violence, by the attach- 
ment and protection of his scholars, who formed 
a guard to accompany him daily to and from his 
house. At length the Papal threat of eicom- 
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municating the senate of the city pn his account, 
compelled him to flee to Venice, whence he took 
shelter at Ferrara, in the house of the father of 
Olympia Morata, as previously stated. 

" He went thither," says the Latin biographer 
of Olympia, " that he might take counsel with 
the Princess Ben6e, who can never be suffi- 
ciently extolled, and by whose benevolence he 
was favored and protected, both on account of 
his learning and his pure religion." 

It was during this time that he formed Chat 
generous attachment to the youthful daughter of 
his friend, which. enabled him, in some measure, 
to supply the loss of her father, by his tender 
sympathy and kind attentions. 

But he was finally compelled to leave Fer- 
rara, and seek refuge in Lucca, hoping, that in 
the comparative obscurity and distance from 
Borne, of that small city, he might pursue un- 
molested his avocation as a professor. But he 
had scarcely been there a year, when he was 
again compelled to leave, and retire into Swit- 
zerland, from the fury of the Papal government. 
He was received with distinguished honor by 
the senate of Berne, who placed him at the 
head of the College in Lausanne from whence 
in 1547 he was translated to Basle, and ap- 
pointed professor of Roman eloquence in the 
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University. In this situation he enjoyed the 
highest honors, and the most distinguished suc- 
cess. Multitudes from all parts of Europe 
flocked to hear his lectures. He had many 
pressing invitations from the Courts of several 
sovereigns ; and the Pope himself employed the 
bishop of Terracina to prevail on him to return 
to Italy, by the promise of an ample salary, and 
provision for his daughters ; on no other condi- 
tion than that of abstaining from inculcating his 
religious opinions. 

But all these tempting offers he positively 
declined; and spent his days peacefully in 
Basle, till his death in 1569. " Of all the 
refugees," says the historian of the Italian Re- 
formation, Dr. McCrie, " the loss of none has 
been more regretted by Italian writers than that 
of. Curio. His children, females as well as 
males, were distinguished for tftfeir talents and 
learning, and among his descendants are some 
of the most eminent names in the Protestant 
church." 

Such was the man who spoke of Olympia 
Morata as "the glory and ornament of her sex," 
and esteemed it one of his greatest consolations 
in exile, to enjoy her friendship and correspond- 
ence. It was to him that on her early death- 
bed, she bequeathed the collection of the few 
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specimens of her justly admired writings, which 
the ravages of civil war had permitted to escape. 
This task he performed with parental fondness, 
dedicating the volume of her recovered works to 
Elizabeth, queen of England. 

An event occurred in her thirteenth year, 
which was destined to exert the greatest influ- 
ence upon the destiny of Olympia, and still 
further develope those talents which shone so 
brilliantly even at that early period of her life. 
This was her introduction to the family of Her- 
cules, Buke of Ferrara, as companion to the 
daughters of the celebrated Ren£e, whose his- 
tory has shed such a charm over the early 
annals of Protestantism. This event is alluded 
to in the following manner by her friend Curio, 
in a letter to a learned contemporary, who had 
applied to him for information respecting her. 
"Anna d'Este, being instructed in Greek by 
that learned man, John Sinapius, in order that 
she might have some one to excite in her honor- 
able emulation, it was thought proper by her 
mother, (a princess who well deserved her ex- 
alted reputation for worth and honor,) that 
Olympia should be called to court, in which 
she resided many years with the highest credit." 
We find, however, that other instructors were 
employed, in addition to the distinguished man 
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mentioned in this extract, among whom were 
Chilian Sinapius, a brother of the above, and 
the heroic martyr Aonio Paleario, who being- 
asked one day what was the chief ground on 
which men should rest their salvation, replied, 
"Christ;" being asked what was the second, 
replied, " Christ ; " and being asked, what was 
the third, still replied, " Christ."* 

As Olympia was intimately associated for a 
number of years with the Duchess Renee, and 
her family, it will be proper in this place, to 
furnish a brief sketch of their history. * 

Renee of France, as she is usually called, 
was the second daughter of Louis the XII. Her 
birth had been regarded by her mother., whd 
had resigned all hopes of another child, as a 
special boon from heaven ; and she was there- 
fore named, not inappropriately we believe, 
Renee, or Renata, which literally signifies born 
agai?i. Her education was placed in excellent 
hands ; for in addition to her general strength 
and vivacity of mind, she enjoyed the judicious 
instructions of the celebrated Madame de Sou- 
bise, who afterwards accompanied her to the 



* He was the author of the celebrated work, "Benefits of the 
Death of Christ ; " forty thousand copies of which were sold in six 
years. He was burned to death at Rome, by the order of Pope Pius 
the Fifth. 
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court of Ferrara. This lady was attached to 
the doctrines of the Reformation, and possessed 
great prudence and energy of character. Anne 
de Parthenai, her daughter, who was educated 
with Renee, added " to equal enthusiasm in 
classical and theological learning, an exquisite 
voice and great proficiency in music." She 
induced her husband, who accompanied her to 
Ferrara, to extend not only protection, but his 
warmest countenance to the cause of the Refor- 
mation. 

It was from her cousin, Marguerite of Na- 
varre, that Renee first imbibed her religious 
sentiments ; but those associates to . whom we 
have just referred were well fitted to nourish the 
germ of piety thus planted in her youthful 
spirit. 

At the age of three years she lost her mother, 
Anne of Brittany, widow of Charles VIII. ; — at 
that of five years, her father, one of the best 
monarchs France ever had, and though a cath- 
olic, favorable upon the whole to the Protestant 
faith. Being urged to renew the Crusades 
against the devoted Waldenses, in Dauphiny, he 
refused to do it, saying, " they are betterChrist- 
ians than we are." By this event, Renee war 
placed under the control of her brother-in/ and 
Francis I., who ascended the throne & ruled 
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At an early age she was betrothed to one 
prince after another, and among others to Ferdi- 
nand of Austria, to Charles, afterwards Charles 
the Fifth, Emperor of Germany, and to the King 
of England. She was finally married to Ercolo, 
or Hercules, Duke of Ferrara, in 1527, at the 
age of twenty-two. With grief she left her na- 
tive land for a Court, where her Protestantism 
was likely to be subjected to the severest trials. 
But she was unconsciously fulfilling by this 
very means, the designs of Providence, who 
intended through her, to provide an. asylum for 
his persecuted followers. The deference paid 
to her as his superior in rank, by the petty sov- 
ereign of Ferrara, enabled her to extend a pro- 
tecting hand to the numerous Protestant exiles 
who flocked to that attractive and polished 
Court. 

Hercules, Duke of Ferrara, the husband of 
Ren6e, has been highly extolled for the beauty 
of his person, the grace of his eloquence, and 
the energy of his character. He was well versed 
in the ancient languages, and spoke Latin with 
great correctness, and fluency. Calcagnini, in a 
letter to Fulvio Morata, has left a partial and 
glowing testimony to his talents and virtues. 
He speaks of him as the father of his people, 
and praises his affability, liberality, justice, elo- 
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quence and prudence, and cannot decide in 
which he excels. " Though he acts/' says he, 
"as a Prince according to the dignity of his 
station, he never forgets that he is a man ; and 
who does not admire his moderation ? Though 
most indulgent to all good men, he is far from . 
being so to himself; and though ever ready, by 
the most princely rewards to true genius, to ^ 
promote the extension of science and literature, 
yet he never acts, either in public or private, 
without the advice of his most enlightened 
counselors. ^ Indeed he seems in youth to pos- 
sess all the maturity of judgment which belongs 
to age. * * * As for myself, I am far 
more aspiring than Apelles, who when he found 
he could not complete his picture of Venus to 
his own satisfaction, wisely left it unfinished ; 
since I persist in endeavoring to convey a rep- 
resentation of a Prince, to whom Socrates him- 
self would fail in doing justice. ,, 

The eulogy of the good natured Canon is 
evidently extravagant. Besides it was written 
in the sunshine of court favor, and when Her- 
cules was only a youthful prince. But a so- 5 % 
berer historian corroborates its essential correct- 
ness, when he says that, " in the fiftieth year 
of his age he died universally beloved and 
regretted by his subjects, whom he had ruled 
4 
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with all gentleness." His greatest fault was the 
narrow bigotry of his disposition — a fault how- 
ever, rather of his Popish faith, than of his 
natural temper. We trust that the violence he 
exercised over the faith of his accomplished 
wife, and the severe trials to which he subjected 
her, resulted rather from his times and educa- 
' tion, than from any harshness and indifference to- 
wards one, " whom " her countryman Brantome, 
says, " even when religion had somewhat em- 
broiled matters between them, he always highly 
respected and honored." Still we cannot with- 
hold the following description of him in Dr. . 
Baird's recent work, ' Protestantism in Italy,' to 
which we refer our readers for further informa- 
tion on this subject. 

" Ercole the First, (or Hercules,) was a bigoted 
Roman Catholic; a man of little spirit, — who 
notwithstanding the injuries and indignities 
which Rome had heaped upon his father, who 
was obliged to wander for years as an exile, 
and serve in foreign armies as a soldier, in order 
to sustain existence, and when he recovered his 
estates, was compelled to do it by asking pardon 
of the infamous Alexander the Sixth, and by 
marrying his worthless daughter, Lucretia 
Borgia — was ever ready to cringe at the feet of 
the reigning pontiff. Indeed he had neither the 
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desire nor the ability to extricate his neck from 
the yoke which his house had so long worn. 
During the first years of his marriage, he seem* 
ed to have some affection for his excellent wife. 
But after the death of his father, and his own 
accession to the ducal throne, it began to be 
manifest that he cared little for her. He com- 
plied with* the first solicitation to enter into a 
league with the emperor, and the pope, 1 by 
which he bound himself to remove from his 
court all the French who were suspected of 
heresy. Soon afterwards he went further, and 
used all the influence he had with his wife, to 
persuade her to renounce the Protestant religion, 
and return to the bosom of the Roman Catholic 
Church." 

The worthy Canon has given us one side of 
the picture, the Protestant Divine the other. 
Each speaks the truth, but speaks it imperfectly, 
and with reference only to a single aspect of the 
case. That Duke Hercules was a bigoted Ro- 
manist, none will doubt — that he was weak and 
vacillating, in his relations to the court of Rome, 
that his religion somewhat embittered his feel- 
ings, and that he went to unmanly and ungen- 
erous lengths, in the violence which he did to 
the conscience and feelings of his noble-hearted 
wife, cannot be denied. But this might be 
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mainly the fault of a dark and despotic creed, 
which commands its votaries to sacrifice their 
purest natural impulses, and do violence to the 
principles not only of charity, but even of jus- 
tice, in promoting what it designates) piety and 
religion. 

Renee could lay no claim to the attractions of 
personal beauty : though her countenance was 
intelligent and pleasing in its expression ; but 
she possessed the higher qualities of a generous 
heart, a vigorous and highly cultivated mind, 
great conversational powers, much energy and 
decision of character, associated with polished 
and agreeable manners. She was at once gen- 
tle and courageous, affectionate and wise, — full 
of energy, holiness and love. " Wise, witty, 
and virtuous," are terms too feeble to express 
the enthusiastic admiration of her biographers. 
" The daughter of Louis the Twelfth," says one 
of them, " without being handsome, was one of 
the most engaging persons in the world. She 
had an agreeable expression, fine eyes, beautiful 
teeth, and an air of youthful bloom, which ren- 
dered her countenance inexpressibly pleasing." 
Another, after alluding to some defects in her 
shape, says, "They were so amply compen- 
^ sated by the beauties of her mind, that, taking all 
together, she had far more reason to think her- 
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self obliged to nature, than to complain. She 
had more delicacy, and quickness of wit, than 
had been seen in any woman, not excepting 
those of Italy, who pretend to it most — and it 
was but a diversion to her to learn all that was 
most difficult in the most sublime sciences. 
Not one of her sex spoke of philosophy, and 
divinity, with a better grace, and she excelled in 
all parts of the mathematics, but especially 
astronomy." 

Add to all this, a familiar knowledge of the 
Greek and Roman classics, dignity of deport- 
ment, gentleness and affability of manners, with 
an easy flowing eloquence, and ypu have the 
picture unanimously drawn by the French his- 
torians, of one, whom they fondly style, "a 
true king's daughter." 

That such enthusiastic admiration was de- 
served, is fully corroborated by the historian of 
Ferrara, who says that, "when on her hus- 
band's death, she returned to her native coun- 
try, she left all Ferrara (except the Jesuits,) in 
tears for the loss of so incomparable a princess. 
The gentry, when she first came thither, con- 
sidering her as Louis the Twelfth's daughter, 
bred up in the most glorious court of Christen- 
dom, where princes of the blood, especially the 
king's children, could not have too much respect 
4* 
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paid them, expected to be kept at a greater dis- 
tance than under former duchesses ; but on the 
contrary, access to her was so easy, her conver- 
sation so free, and her whole deportment so 
modest, that, had she been the daughter of a 
little duke of Saluzzo, or a Laura Eustochia, 
raised by her own virtue, she could not have 
taken less state upon her." 

Her munificence and charity are particularly 
characterized by the same accurate pen. 

" All the learned found the good effects of her 
patronage. The poor and sick were sure of 
relief,— orphans, of care and protection ; so that 
in the whole city of Ferrara, there was scarce a 
person who could* not show some instance of 
that unlimited goodness which had, so long a 
time, diffused itself upon all her subjects, with- 
out missing rich and poor." 

Nor were her charities confined to the inhab- 
itants of her own dominions. Multitudes of 
foreigners, and especially poor Frenchmen, en- 
joyed her protection and hospitality. " I have 
been credibly informed," says Brantome, " that 
in the late disastrous expedition of Monsieur de 
Guise into Italy, this princess saved the lives of 
not much fewer than ten thousand persons of 
various ranks and professions, most of whom, 
but for her, would have literally died of hunger, 
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and many a necessitous gentleman of good 
family among the rest. Often have I heard 
them extol her liberality and charity ; and her 
maitre de hotel ence informed me, that she ex- 
pended in this' way not less a sum, than ten 
thousand crowns." 

In these instances we see the. manifestation of 
that "lofty and generous spirit," upon which 
the French chronicler dwells with such eloquent 
enthusiasm ; a spirit as gentle as it was bold, 
and decisive. The same disposition which 
dictated this princely generosity, also gave birth 
to her noble reply to the duke of Guise ; which 
•awed that fierce champion of Popery from his 
bloody purpose, and saved the- lives of hundreds 
of Protestants to whom she had afforded an 
asylum in the castle of Montargis. " The duke 
of Guise, her son-in-law, not being able, either 
by entreaties or menaces to bring her into the 
right way, sent thither John de Maliverne, with 
four troops of horse, who having summoned her 
to deliver up to him the chief, of the factions, 
who had fled to her into the castle, — threatening 
withal, to bring cannon to get them out by force, 
—received an answer worthy of a princess. 
' Consider well,' said she, ' what you do ! I 
wil} put myself foremost in the breach, and see 
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whether you will have the insolence to kill a 
king's daughter ! " 

The influence which such a woman, penetra- 
ted with the pure spirit of the gospel, was fitted 
to exert upon the mind of her youthful protege, 
Olympia Morata, can be readily conceived. Nor 
were her daughters, the companions of Olympia, 
less amiable and accomplished than their noble 
mother. Greatly superior to her in personal 
attractions, they happily possessed the same 
lovely traits of character. Anne, the eldest, the 
special associate and fellow-student of Olympia, 
in some degree sympathized with the religious 
views of her mother, and in her treatment of 
Protestants, in subsequent life, adhered to those 
lessons of Christian charity and sympathy, 
taught both by precept and example in the home 
of her childhood. That " moral obliquity, " and 
leaning to Protestantism, is thus characterized 
by an old Catholic writer : M The Duke of Fer- 
rara was not dexterous enough to hinder Anne 
of Este, itfk, daughter, from being tainted with 
the new ^opinions. Her mother, who caused 
her to be brought up to learning, gave her as a 
-."-companion to her studies, Olympia Morata, a 
young lady of great parts, who was afterwards 
a good Lutheran," &c. 

Little is known of Lucretia, the second daugh- 
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ter, wjio was married to the Duke of Urbino ; 
while the third, the beautiful Leonora, who re- 
mained unmarried, has been immortalized by 
the romantic passion of the unfortunate Tasso. 

Indeed the whole of this interesting family, 
both sons and daughters, were highly distin- 
guished, even in early life, for their genius and 
virtues. A striking proof of the precocity of 
their talents is left us, in the circumstance that 
in the year 1543, during a visit which Pope 
Paul the Third paid to Ferrara, the Adelphi of 
Terence, a Latin comedy, was acted by the 
jouth of the family ; and the three daughters of 
the Duke, the eldest of whom was only twelve, 
and the youngest five years of age, performed 
their parts with applause. 

Is it a matter of surprise, that in such an 
atmosphere the genius of Olympia developed 
itself rapidly, and that slie acquired an elegance 
and maturity of scholarship which astonished 
her contemporaries ? 

But her moral and religious advantages were 
no less valuable and influential. In this sphere, 
which, in ordinary circumstances, would have 
been dangerous and intoxicating to a young and 
susceptible mind, she was brought under the 
immediate influence not only of the pious Re- 
nee, but also of those distinguished foreign 
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Protestants who took refuge at the court ot 
Ferrara. Among these, we have already re- 
ferred to Ochino, Curio, and Palaeario. But 
there were others, who sojourned at that court, 
equally distinguished, nay perhaps more so. 
We refer especially to Clement Marot, and 
John Calvin. The former was poet to Anne of 
Brittany, and King Francis the First, and em- 
ployed his genius, sanctified by the faith of the 
Gospel, in a version of the psalms. He was 
wounded at the battle of Pavia, to which he had 
followed the Duke of Alencon, first husband of 
the Queen of Navarre. On his return to France, 
he was imprisoned on suspicion of Protestant- 
ism, from which he escaped through the inter- 
position of the king. His fears however were 
excited, and he took refuge with his noble- 
hearted mistress, the Queen of Navarre, by 
whom he was strongly recommended to the 
Duchess of Ferrara, who made .him her secre- 
tary, and took great pleasure in his conver- 
sation. 

His metrical version of the psalms, afterwards 
completed by Theodore Beza, was the earliest 
translation of the kind into the French lan- 
guage, and adopted for more than a century by 
all the Reformed churches ; until the church of 
Geneva alone exchanged it, in 1695, for a more 
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modern one. It may be considered a singular 
fact, that it was originally dedicated to Francis 
the First, a zealous Catholic, and continued at 
his desire. The Prince, who was fond of sing- 
ing, often made the hunting-field resound with 
his favorite "As pants the heart;" while the 
other members of the royal family chose such 
as pleased them most, and sung them to popu- 
lar airs, as best suited their fancy. 

But no sooner were these divine songs incor 
porated with the ritual of Geneva, than the use 
of them became a heresy, and they were actu- 
ally prohibited by Francis the First. 

A striking testimony to their merit is borne 
by Theodore Beza, who, in a paraphrase on the 
Psalter, says ; "It is now exactly thirty- two 
years since I heard, for the first time, this nine- 
ty-first psalm, sung in a Christian family ; and. 
I may truly say, I heard it with such delight, 
on so good an occasion, that I have ever since 
borne it engrave^, on my heart." 

In the court of Ferrara were many persons 
distinguished for their skill in music. Indeed 
this charming art was much cultivated there, at 
the time of which we are speaking. The 
daughters of Renee., Anne and Lucretia, as well 
as Olympia Morata, and Anne of Parthenai, 
were all skillful musicians; and it is by na 
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means difficult to conceive of them making the 
closet of the pious duchess resound with the 
songs of Zion. Ah, these were blessed hours of 
innocence and joy ! 

When John Calvin was compelled to flee 
from Paris, he took refuge at # the court of Fer- 
rara, being recommended to the protection of 
the duchess, by his friend the Queen of Na- 
varre. He remained at the court for something 
more than a year, under the assumed name of 
Oeorge Heppeville, holding many earnest con- 
versations, on the subject of the reformed doc- 
trines, with Renle, whose faith and that of her 
household he greatly strengthened by his in- 
structions. 

Another, and perhaps more effectual means 
of grace enjoyed by our youthful Protestant, 
was the perusal of the sacred Scriptures, to 
which she had access both in the Latin and 
Greek languages. The first edition of the 
Septuagint was published by the famous Aldine 
press in 1518. The Greek text of the New 
Testament was published at Basle in 1516, by 
the learned Erasmus, whose reputation gave it 
a wide currency in Italy. In 1527, Paganini of 
Lucca, who enjoyed a great reputation as a He- 
brew scholar, published the whole Bible in 
Latin, a work which excited the more attention, 



from the feet that it was well known that he had 
spent no less than twenty-five years in its prepa- 
ration. It was from these sacred fountains, that 
so many learned Italians, and our Olympia 
among the rest, drew simultaneously those pre* 
cious truths and inspiring influences, which 
emancipated their minds from the thraldom of 
Rome, and filled them with peace in bettering.* 

The subject of our memoir gave early indica- 
tions of poetical talent. In fact, like Pope, she 
almost " lisped in numbers. 1 ' Nor is this to be 
wondered at, in a young and enthusiastic Italian 
of genius, in that land of beauty and song— liv- 
ing too in an atmosphere redolent with the 
poetry of Ariosto, whose splendid funeral obee* 
quies formed, in ail probability, the first pageant 
which her young eyes beheld, while the court 
physician, Angelo Mansolli, her godfather Cal- 
eagnini, her father himself, the two Sinapii and 
Polaeario, were all more or less distinguished 
for their admirable Latin verses. 

But she was especially distinguished for her 
proficiency in the Greek language, and actually 
wrote beautiful poems in that classic tongue* 
And, what is stranger still, she was qualified, at 



• The SeriptWM van aJeo translated isto lalian, and extentM? 
read, about the time referred to In the text. But alae ! the reading 
of the Ternacular rentona wu ■upproeead with toe Reformation. 
5 
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a subsequent period of her life, to give public 
instruction in the Greek language and litera- 
ture. Her biographer, Noltenius, gives the fol- 
lowing interesting, though somewhat pedantic 
account of her attainments. 

" Under the tuition of such men/' says he, 
" our Olympia profited so much, as to excite the 
admiration of all for learning so infinitely be- 
yond her tender age. Before she had completed 
her sixteenth year, she had composed a defence 
of Cicero against some of his calumniators ; in 
which, (according to the opinion of Calcagnini, 
who had first advised her to study assiduously 
those works of Cicero, of which from an hum- 
ble admirer she became a most successful com- 
mentator,) she has wonderfully emulated the 
beauty and elegance of the original. At the 
same time she wrote the most polished Greek 
and Latin letters, (of which many have unfortu- 
nately been lost ;) she translated much from the 
Italian into Latin, which the malignity of time 
and fate has destroyed. 

"It is said that Olympia was scarcely em- 
ployed two years in these disputes ; for, not 
content with the praise arising from these pleas- 
ing occupations, she aspired to attain the pinna- 
cle of glory and honor, and began to study the 
higher branches of philosophy and theology, in 
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which, as in other literary studies, she soon ex- 
celled in a high degree ; penetrating into the 
most difficult questions, with great quickness of 
mind, and converting them to public and private 
benefit. 

" That a young girl should be able to accom- 
plish this, is astonishing, and almost miracu- 
lous, especially since her preceptor, Chilian, 
styles her, in many of these branches of science, 
self-taught. Nor did she ever relax in her 
studies and diligence, but proceeded even be- 
yond what could have been imagined. HavingU 
collected a rich treasure of the sciences, she 
never hesitated to draw from it, and to distribute 
to others. 

" The year in which she began to put on the 
professional habit, we learn, from the epistle of 
Curio to Xycstus Butuleius, was that before the 
death of her father, when she had just completed 
her sixteenth year. This is more distinctly sta- 
ted in the preface to the first edition of the works 
of Olympia, which Curio dedicated to that illus- 
trious lady, Isabella Manricha, of Bresagna, 
where he circumstantially relates the particu- 
lars of her entrance into the academy of Fer- 
rara ; and as this account of Curio is of much 
importance in her history, I subjoin his precise 
words. « She wrote observations on Homer, the 
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prince of poets, whom she translated with great 
strength and sweetness. She composed many 
and various poems with great elegance, es- 
pecially on divine subjects, and dialogues in 
Greek and Latin, in imitation of Plato and 
Cicero, in such perfection, that even Zoilus 
himself could have found nothing to criticise; 
And she wrote those three essays on the para- 
doxes of Marcus Tullius Cicero, which in Greek 
are called prefaces, when' she was scarcely six- 
teen years of age ; and declaimed from memory, 
jjpmd with excellent pronunciation, her explana- 
tion of the paradoxes, in the private academy of 
the Duchess of Ferrara.' 

" Colomesius is therefore in error in stating 
in his Bibleotheca Ddecta, that Olympia was 
twenty-nine years of age when she taught pub- 
licly in Greek, in the university of Heidelberg. 
For in the first place, it is evident, from the 
words of Curio, just quoted, that she, as a girl, 
and while yet in Italy, lectured before Renfe ; 
and it is also certain, that she had scarcely 
attained her twenty-ninth year when the fatal 
sisters cut the thread of her life. Teissius, 
Thomasinus and others fall into similar error, 
when they assert with Colomesius, that ' Olym- 
pia taught publicly in Germany.' " 

The above quotation shows to how many 
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learned contemporaries the life and attainments 
of Olympia were matters of the deepest interest. 
They prove, moreover, the great quickness and 
versatility of her genius, distinguished as it was 
both for its strength and delicacy. 

To this may be added a quotation from a let- 
ter of Curio, already referred to, in which he 
replies to the questions of a learned friend 
respecting the reality of her wonderful acquisi- 
tions. 

" You write to me that you desire to be in- 
formed of our Olympia, because many deem the 
name and character fictitious. I will do what 
you ask willingly, although I might refer you 
to George Hermann* who knows her well. Her 
father was Fulvio Morata, a native of Mantua, 
a man famous for learning and probity, with 
whom I was very intimate. I have heard her 
at court declaiming in Latin, speaking Greek, 
and answering questions, as well as any of the 
females among the ancients could have done. 
Po not feel a doubt respecting the Sapphic ode, 
written in Greek, in which she celebrates the 
praises of the Most High. It is indeed the work 
of a real Olympia, whom we have known from 
her infancy, and whose other productions we 
possess. Nor does it at all astonish us. For 
she is skilled in Greek and Roman literature 
" §* 
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beyond what any one can credit, and ahe is also 
renowned for her knowledge of religion." 

But Olympia possessed other distinctions, 
upon which her pious and accomplished friend 
loved to dwell ; distinctions which allied her to 
a higher than an earthly court, and prepared 
her for more enduring honors than belong to 
time. The following is a portion of a letter 
written to her by her " dear father in Christ," 
as she was accustomed to call him, after her set- 
tlement in Germany. 

" I give you eternal thanks, my Olympia, the 
glory and ornament of your sex, that, although 
so long a time has elapsed, and there is so great 
a distance between us, you have not forgotten 
me, and still cherish for me a hereditary regard 
as for your own and your father's friend. In 
return, I assure you, that as, while he lived, 
there was no individual in the world to whom I 
felt more attached} so you, who worthily emu* 
late his proficiency in all. liberal studies, but 
especially his piety^ are the only female (my 
own wife and daughters excepted) whose friend* 
ship I value and cultivate. Wherefore I con* 
gratulate your excellent husband as cordially as 
if he had been united to one q£ my own chil- 
dren ; and return thanks to God, who, taking 
pity on you, rescued an4 restored you to lib* 
erty r 
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" I am very much pleased "with the hymn or 
ode translated into Greek, to which you have 
added the forty-sixth Psalm of David. I wish 
you would treat more psalms in the same man- 
ner, and then we should not envy the Greeks 
their Pindar* Go on, my Olympia, wherever 
the muse shall call you, and place a divine lau- 
rel on your inspired brow ; for you hare imbibed 
the poetical spirit from a fountain more sacred 
far than Pindar or Sappho. If you write any 
thing new, pray communicate it, that I may 
congratulate you afresh, and share your enjoy- 
ment. I wish, dearest Olympia, you would 
write more frequently ; for nothing delights me 
more than the eloquence, piety and sweetness of 
your letters. And that you may know how 
dear your very fame is to me, I send you a copy 
of a letter I wrote about you, at the request of 
Xycstus Butuleius, a learned man and intimate 
friend of mine, a short time after you left Augs- 
burg. 

" Adieu, dearest Olympia, to you and your 
excellent husband, and may God defend and 
cherish you. If ever you return to Italy, I be- 
seech you pass this way, that we may embrace 
each other, and having joined our hands, as our 
hearts have long been united, may renew our 
former friendship. My wife ana children salute 
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you. Alike pious - and happy one ! once more, 
farewell ! 

" Basle, 5th Sept." 

Let no one suppose that while Olympia was 
moving in this elevated circle, and devoting 
herself to the higher pursuits of science and re- 
ligion, that she was destitute of the gentler 
virtues, and failed to cultivate that delicacy and 
tenderness of disposition, which is the fairest 
ornament of the female character. Her attach- 
ment to her companion, Anne of Este, is one of 
the most beautiful passages in her life, and 
proves how loving and generous was her heart. 
The following touching allusion to this friend- 
ship, written after time and distance had inter- 
rupted their intimacy, shows how deep and 
tender it was. 

" For you know how familiarly, although 

you were my princess and mistress, we spent so 

many years together ; and how those studies 

t which ought to increase more and more our 

mutual good will, were in common between us." 

As the history of this charming princess, 
whose heart God had touched, and who, though 
not entirely decided in her Protestantism, ever 
evinced her sympathy with "pure and undo? 
filed religion," by protecting the persecuted 
Protestants, is extremely interesting, we subjoin 
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the following brief sketch of it, derived chiefly 
from the biographer of Olympia. 

Anne of Est* was bom in the year 1531, and 
consequently was five years younger than her 
friend and companion,. Olympia Morata, a fact 
which fully justifies the tone of gentle admoni- 
tion adopted by the latter, in her celebrated 
letter to the princess. Although this letter was 
written at a subsequent period, and when the 
pious writer was approaching the spirit world, 
we shall subjoin it to this sketch, to which it 
appropriately belongs. 

Anne was highly distinguished for her tal- 
ents, and proved herself no unworthy rival of 
her accomplished friend. She was well versed 
in Latin; and, in her tenth year, translated 
some Italian fables into that language, which 
were much admired. 

"Nor did the princess Anne," says Nolte- 
nius, '< neglect Greek, which she learned from 
Aonio Paleario* From such eminent masters 
as she had, in common with Olympia, she 
made wonderful progress in the arts and sci- 
ences taught at Ferrara ; and all contemporary 
authorities, as Tbuanus, Teissius, Brantome, 
and Marot, unite in extolling, in the highest 
degree, the virtues, piety, art and learning of the 
princess." 
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She was married in 1548, a short time before 
the nuptials of her young companion, to Francis 
of Lorraine, Duke of Guise ; to whom, notwith- 
standing his ailedged infidelities, and many 
faults, she was tenderly attached. He was as* 
■^ sassinated by Poltrot, during the siege of Orleans 

in 1566, an event which she long sincerely 
mourned. A touching farewell, addressed to 
her by the murdered prince on his death-bed, 
Has been preserved by an old author, which suf- 
ficiently indicates the depth and Sincerity of his 
regard for so worthy a consort. 

It was during her connection with the Duke 
of Guise, that Anne was so urgently exhorted 
by Olympia, to make use of her influence with 
her husband, and her unbounded credit at the 
French court, to mitigate the sufferings of the 
persecuted Protestants. And we are assured by 
the Latin biographer of the latter, that when 
" Catherine de Medici, who governed the king- 
dom during her son's minority, with the assist- 
ance of the Duke of Guise, persecuted, first by 
snares, and then by open violence, the pious 
servants of the Church of Christ, Anne d'Este, 
following the footsteps of her mother, always 
favored them." 

Thuanus relates that when, on occasion of 
the massacre of St. Barthelemi, all the females 
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of the court were standing at the windows to 
behold the spectacle, Anne alone, the wife of 
Guise, melted into tears ; and earnestly en- 
treated Catherine de Medici that, if she wished 
well to the king * and the kingdom, she should 
command them to desist from the murder of the 
innocent. She saved from the rage of the 
assassins many of the intended victims, partic- 
ularly the daughter of the Chancellor Michael 
de PHopital, who returned her thanks in a cel- 
ebrated poem,, wherein he highly extols her 
virtue and piety. 

That Anne of Este felt the influence not only 
of her mother's pious counsels, but also of the 
example and advice of Olympia Morata, is evi- 
dent from the following letter addressed to her 
by the latter, after her residence in Germany. 
It is one of the most beautiful and touching effu- 
sions of a pious and affectionate heart. 

" Most illustrious Princess Anne ! — Although 
we are now so widely separated from each 
other, believe me I have never forgotten you. 
Hitherto, diffidence has prevented my writing to 
you ; but an opportunity having presented itself, 
by the visit of a learned and pious man from 
Lorraine, I first eagerly embraced it to inquire 
of him what you were doing ; and when he 
promised to see a letter from me forwarded to 
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you, I felt persuaded that you, who were educa- 
ted along with me from your infancy, would not 
he so hardhearted as to refuse to read it. For 
you know how familiarly (although you were 
my princess and mistress) we spent so many 
years together, and how completely those stud- 
ies, which ought more deservedly to increase 
more and more our mutual good will, were in 
common between us. Indeed, illustrious prin- 
cess, I call God to witness, I wish you well from 
my heart, and if I can be in any way of service 
to you, (not that I desire again to live in a, court, 
for that, were 1 60 inclined, I might do here,) 
either in the way of consolation, or in any other 
matter, be assured that I will do it willingly and 
earnestly. 

" But my most fervent wish is, that you 
should apply yourself seriously to the study of 
the sacred Scriptures, which alone can unite 
you to God, and console amid all the miseries of 
this life. I have no other consolation, no other 
delight. For since, by God's goodness to me, I 
have escaped the idolatry of Italy, and accompa- 
nied my husband to Germany, it is incredible 
what a change He has been pleased to work 
upon my mind; so that I, who formerly felt 
such an aversion to divine things, can now find 
pleasure in them alone. My mind, my inclina- 
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tion, and my delight, are all placed in them; 
and I despise riches, honors and pleasures, 
which I was formerly wont to admire. Oh ! 
that you also, dearest princess, would take these 
things into your serious consideration! .There 
is nothing lasting here, believe me,— all things 
are subject to change ; as the poet says, ' We 
must one day all tread the dark paths of death ; ' 
and time passes swiftly along. Neither are 
riches, nor honors, nor the favors of kings, of 
tiny avail ; hut that faith, with which we em- 
brace Christ, can alone rescue us from eternal 
death and condemnation, which faith, as it is 
the * gift of God/ you ought to seek by frequent 
prayer. 

" It is not sufficient that you know the history 
of Christ ;— of this, Satan himself is not igno- 
rant — but you are required to have that faith 
whieh works by love, which makes you able to 
confess Christ among his enemies ; for he saith, 
' Whoever is ashamed of me, of him will I be 
Ashamed before my Father ; ' nor would there 
ever have been any martyrs, had it been permit- 
ted us to conceal our faith. 

" Wherefore, my excellent princess, since God 

has so favored you, as to make you see the truth, 

And since you well know that all those persons 

<who are now consigned to die stake, are inno- 

6 
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cent, and submit to such tortures for the Gospel 
of Christ, duty enjoins you to manifest your sen- 
timents, either by using your influence with the 
king in their favor, or if that shall fail, in pray- 
ing for them. For if, without remonstrance or 
open displeasure, you permit them to be mar- 
tyred and slain, you will appear, by your 
silence, not only to connive at, but conspire for 
their murder, and to league with the enemies of 
Christ. 

" Methinks I hear you say, ' If I should do 
this, I shall irritate the king or. my husband 
against me, and raise myself a host of enemies.' 
Believe me, it is a light thing to be hated by 
men, when compared with the displeasure of 
that God, who not only ' can kill the body,' but 
can consign the soul to unquenchable fires. If 
you have Him, in whose hands are all things, 
for your friend, no one can harm you but by his 
permission. Revolve, I pray you, these things 
in your mind, and give me the great satisfaction 
of knowing that you seriously cultivate piety, 
and live in the fear of God. 

" Be diligent, I beseech you, in your study of 
holy Scripture, and in prayer. 'Whatever,' 
says Christ, ' you ask from the Father in my 
name, he will give you. 1 Remember that you 
are born to immortality, and oh ! do not listen to 
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those who tjms argue ; ' Life is very short, 
therefore let us gratify our desires, and enjoy 
the pleasures of this world ! ' Hear rather what 
the apostle Paul says : * If ye live according to 
the flesh, (that is, if ye give yourselves up to 
sensual pleasures,) ye shall die' — namely, be 
delivered up unto everlasting death. 

" I will write further on these matters, if I 
may hope that my letters may be agreeable to 
you, and will gladly provide you with books on 
Christianity, trusting that your desire is truly to 
' learn Christ.' The great love I bear to you 
has dictated this letter, and when God shall 
call me to his celestial mansions, my warmest 
wish will be that you should be a partaker of 
the same eternal rewards ; and should it be so, 
(as in Him I trust !) great will be the happiness 
I shall derive from it, and great will be my grat- 
itude for it to God. 

" Heidelberg, 1st June, 1254." 

That these appeals were not without effect 
upon Anne of Este, is manifest from the hero- 
ism she displayed, in protecting the unhappy 
Protestants during her connection with the 
Duke of Guise, as well as from the purity and 
dignity of her character in subsequent life. 
Her self-denial and heroism .found their earthly 
reward, in a happy union, at a later period, 
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with James of Savoy, Duke<de Nemours, gen- 
eral of the French armies in Italy, who, dying* 
in 1581, left her a widow, but surrounded with, 
an illustrious progeny. " Leaving worldly af- 
fairs," says an old chronicler, " she passed into 
heaven, at Paris, on the 17th of May, 1607, in 
the seventy-sixth year of her age." Fulfilling 
thus, as we may humbly hope, the ardent aspi- 
ration of her youthful friend and fellow-student, 
who had gone long before her into the world of 
spirits. 

Such was the distinguished companion with 
whom Olympia lived, under the same roof, in 
affectionate intimacy, during a period of ten 
years, and with whom she enjoyed the blessings 
of a truly religious education, and the prayers 
and counsels of the pious Ren6e r and her Prot- 
estant friends. This was one of the happiest 
periods of her life. Then her heart was young 
and susceptible, open to all good influences, and 
full of ardent aspirations after the good and the 
beautiful. Then she became a Christian, and 
held constant fellowship with kindred minds. 
Still, it must be confessed, she had not yet a full 
knowledge of the waywardness of the human 
heart, nor that deep and vital experience of 
divine things*, which she acquired in subsequent 
life. Her piety was somewhat superficial and 
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fragile ; and she needed the stern lessons of ad- 
versity to mature " the life of God" in her soul. 
Hence, in after times, she frequently looked 
back to this period of her existence as in some 
respects unsatisfactory, and gave thanks to Al- 
mighty God, for the rough, but salutary disci- 
pline qi sorrow, through which she was called 
to pass. Beautiful is the young tree as it shoots 
upwards, from the sides of the mountain ; but it 
is yet fragile, and easily broken by storms. But 
let it endure, for a few years, the rigors of the 
long winter, and it will acquire strength as well 
as beauty. The ore of the precious metals is 
often brilliant and glistening, but it must pass 
through the furnace, and leave much of its 
dross behind, before it can come out, pure, 
massive and precious. So the young Christian, 
all glowing with hope, must often be subjected 
to " fiery trials," in order to acquire maturity 
and strength of character. " Before I was af- 
flicted," says the sweet singer of Israel, " I went 
astray ; but now I keep thy word." The cross 
must ever precede the crown ; the pilgrimage in 
the wilderness, the possession of the promised 
land. 

6* 
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CHAPTER II. 

The Papal church aroused.— The inquisition established in Italy.— 
Persecutions in Ferrer*.— The Church in that place scattered.-* 
Olympia suspected.— Banished from the palace.— Death of her 
father.— Trials of Renee, Duchess of Ferrara.— Olympia's progress in 
the Divine life. Imprisonment of Faonio, the first Italian mart jr. 
—Visited by Olympia and LaTinia della Rovere.— Martyrdom of 
Fannio, and other distinguished Italian Protestants.— Trying situa- 
tion of Olympia.— Her marriage with Dr. Grundler, and departure 
from Italy. — Residence in Augsburg.— Removal to Schweinfurt, in 
Franconia.— Civil war.— The siege and destruction of Schweinfurt. 
—Trials and wanderings of Olympia and her husband. 

The reformed doctrines having spread with 
great rapidity in Italy, the Pope and his Cardi- 
nals were aroused from their lethargy, the tri- 
bunal of the inquisition was reorganised, and a 
storm of persecution let loose upon the devoted 
Protestants. On the first of April, 1543, Paul 
the Third issued a bull, by which six cardinals 
were appointed inquisitors general, under the 
name of the " Congregation of the Holy office," 
invested with authority, on both sides of the 
Alps, "to try all causes of heresy, with the 
power of arresting and imprisoning all sus- 
pected persons, and their abettors, of whatever 
estate, rank, or order, of nominating officers un- 
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der them, and of appointing inferior affiliated 
tribunals, of equal or inferior power in all 
places." 

This tribunal commenced its operations in the 
Papal states, but soon extended them, notwith- 
standing much opposition, into all parts of Italy. 
Multitudes of Protestants fled, and the prisons 
were filled with the suspected persons, who 
remained. Blood began to flow, and not many- 
years elapsed before Protestantism was extin- 
guished in Italy.* 

In 1545, the Pope exhorted the ecclesiastical 
authorities of Ferrara, to make strict investiga- 
tions respecting the sentiments of all who were 
suspected of heresy, and transmit the results to 
Some. Spies, also were sent into all parts of 
Italy, who insinuated themselves into the ac- 
quaintance and company of all classes in the 
community, and transferred the information thus 
obtained to the Vatican. By this means/many 
persons of excellent character in Ferrara, fell 
into the hands of the inquisitors. Besides, they 
found a willing tool in the bigoted Hercules, 
who either connived at their efforts, or aided 
them in their fulfilment. Paul the Third was 
succeeded in the ^Papal chair by Cardinal de 

* Sw Uu Appendix. 
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Monte, under the name of Julius the Third. 
He was a man equally distinguished for a vo- 
luptuous and a persecuting spirit, qualities of 
character frequently found in combination. The 
plans of his predecessor for extirpating heresy, 
were therefore carried out with the greatest 
energy and success. In 1550, the reformed 
church at Ferrara, was dispersed ; many of its 
members were cast into prison, and one of its 
preachers received the crown of martyrdom. 

One of the first objects of suspicion and attack 
to the Papal inquisition, was the youthful sub- 
ject of this memoir. Though not particularly 
decided in her profession of Protestantism, she 
was yet known to be attached to the truth as it 
is in Jesus ; and no purity of heart, no gentleness, 
and elevation of character, have ever been found 
proof against the cruel bigotry of Rome. Jesuit- 
like, the minions of the Pope succeeded in re- 
moving her from the court, and even went so 
far as to alienate from her the affections of 
Ren6e herself. And what rendered this ca- 
lamity more severe, it happened at the time her 
dear father was lying on his death-bed. " Mis- 
fortune," says her Latin biographer, " did not 
come single. Her father Fulvio, was attacked 
with a fatal disease ; and that she might attend 
upon him, she returned to his house. Her pious 
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father dying in 154S, she was immediately 
deserted with the greatest indignity by those 
from whom she had the least deserved it, even 
by Ren6e herself; and for the instructions in 
science and literature, which she had bestowed 
on Anne d' Este, she received only hatred and 
disrespect. In these times, Popes Paul the 
Third, and Julius the Third, sefl| priests into 
Italy, who sought out those professing Luther- 
anism, and tortured them if obstinate, with the 
severest corporal sufferings. These spies ac* 
cused Olympia, (then publicly professing the 
Gospel,) to Duke Hercules ; by whose authority, 
through the malevolence of spies, and the mis- 
representations of other wicked persons, they so 
accomplished their wish, that even Ren6e was 
entirely alienated from her. She was almost 
declared a heretic, and hence in her disgust at 
the pleasures of a court, Ood fired her mind 
with the desire of privately prosecuting those 
forbidden sacred studies, of which, at that time, 
she thus wrote : ' Now no one is permitted to 
learn Divine Wisdom, or even to read the books 
of either Testament.' " 

But Rene*e herself did not escape the persecu- 
tions of Rome. Indeed the Pope, who regarded 
Ferrara as the hot-bed of heresy, directed his 
principal efforts against the Duchess. "Her 
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husband," says Dr. Baird, in his ' Protestantism 
in Italy,' "who was. incapable of appreciating 
either her noble character, or the elevated mo- 
tives from which she acted, in adhering to the 
Protestant faith, did all he could to induce her to 
return to the Roman Catholic church— instigated 
and urged on by the Pope. Failing to accom- 
plish this bj^persuasion, he resorted to harsh 
measures: He had long ceased to manifest any 
regard for her person, and had given himself up 
to a life of criminal, and most shameful neglect 
of his duties as a husband. 

" The influence of her family was brought to 
bear upon her, to turn her away from the truth. 
Her nephew, Henry the Second, King of France, 
sent the inquisitor Oritz, who had been with 
him sometime as his confessor, to Ferrara, with 
instructions to labor for the recovery of his 
'only Aunt,' to the Roman Catholic church, 
and if arguments failed, to cause all necessary 
severity to be employed, to effect the object. 
But all his efforts were to no purpose. The 
daughter of Louis the Twelfth was neither to be 
persuaded, nor frightened into an abandonment 
of what she conscientiously believed to te the 
true Gospel. One indignity after another was 
heaped upon her by her husband. Those of her 
attendants who were suspected of participating 
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in the new opinions, were sent away. Even her 
children were at length forbidden to approach 
her. 

" But neither the bad treatment of her hus- 
band, nor the sophistry and persuasion of her 
inquisitor Oritz availed, to cause the Duchess to 
return to the fold of Rome; though it would 
seem, for the sake of her children, she at last 
made some unimportant concessions. 

" In the year 1558, died Ercolo, (Hercules,) 
Duke of Ferrara. Notwithstanding his immor- 
alities, l*e was honored by Paul the Fourth with 
the title of Defender of the Church. His zeal 
for Rome, was still farther rewarded by the de- 
thronement of his grandson, and the annexation 
of the Dukedom of Ferrara to the Estates of the 
Church, to which it remains united to this day*" 

The trials to which Olympia was subjected, 
only made her more decided in her religious 
profession. Her father's bed-side, " privileged" 
as it was, 

" Beyond the common walks of life, 
Quite on the verge of heaven," — 

was a place where she learned the holiest les- 
sons, and received the purest influences. Re- 
moved from the corrupting influences of a 
brilliant court, and withdrawn from those peculiar 
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temptations brought to bear upon the family of 
Renee, which induced even her to make conces- 
sions to Popery, for the sake of seeing her 
children, Olympia was permitted in the bosom 
of her own family, to cultivate that spiritual 
religion which had enabled her father to triumph 
over the pangs of death. Here too she enjoyed 
the sympathy and affection of her amiable and 
devout mother. By this means her high attain- 
ments in literature and science, were converted 
from occasions of pride and ostentatious display, 
to sources of pious improvement, and hpme-born 
delight. 

" As a young woman," says her Latin biog- 
rapher, "she now lived piously in private life. 
After her father's death, her mother's health 
having also declined, she, as the oldest, took 
upon her the management of the family, and 
began to educate in a suitable manner her bro- 
ther and sisters. She instructed the latter, of 
whom she had three, in all the studies, literary 
and sacred, usually confined to the other sex, 
and made one of them, Victoria, so excellent a 
scholar in Latin and polite literature, that in a 
short time she surpassed most of the illustrious 
females of Italy. At this time her private 
/Studies were exclusively directed to Divine 
things to which she entirely devoted herself; 
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occasionally composing Greek poems, and filling 
up her leisure hours with her elegant epistles, 

" But even in her retired home, she was not 
safe. The persecution against the disciples of 
Calvin and Luther still continued ; and Julius 
the Third, moved heaven and hell that he might 
extirpate totally those pious men who' were im- 
pugning his authority in divine things. Those 
he had formerly attempted to get into his power 
by the wiles of the fox, he now attacked with 
the ferocity of the lion. All who were sus- 
pected of Lutheranism, were seized and sum- 
moned to abjure their religion. Many preferred 
the flesh pots of Egypt to the heavenly manna, 
and, abjuring the truth, come under the yoke of 
the Roman See; others, professing the truth, 
l>ut fearing persecution, left the country, and 
crossing the Alps, sought refuge in Germany, 
France, and Switzerland ; of whom were Isa- 
bella, Manricha di Bresagna, a woman to whose 
merits justice cannot be done, and Olympia 
Morata, herself; others, suddenly taken, boldly 
defending the truth, confirmed it by their death. 
Of this number was Fannio, of whom it is now 
proper to speak." 

Faventino Fannio, of Faenza, a town in the 
states of the Papal church, is usually spoken of 
as the first Protestant martyr in Italy, (a matter 
7 
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of some uncertainty,) was brought to the knowl- 
edge of the truth, by the reading of the Script- 
ures, and other religious books, in his native 
tongue. Fired with holy zeal, he became very 
active in the propagation of his religious sen- 
timents; he went from place to place in the 
province of Romagna, making known, to a few 
persons in each, the truth as it is in Jesus, and 
urging them to communicate what they had 
received to others. In this labor of love, he was 
arrested by the inquisitors, and through fear, 
made a temporary recantation. But acquiring 
a deeper acquaintance with the Gospel, and 
with his own heart, he found strength again to 
profess his allegiance to the truth, and preach it 
to others. This he did with all diligence and 
zeal, till he was arrested a second time, and cast 
into prison in Ferrara. Here he gave a most 
edifying example of firmness and resignation. 
To the lamentations of his wife, and sister, who 
came to see him in prison, he answered, " Let 
it suffice, that for your sakes, I once denied the 
Saviour. Had I then possessed the knowledge 
which, by the grace of God, I have acquired 
since my fall, I would not have yielded to your 
entreaties. Go home in peace."* 



* Dr. McCrio'a History of the Reformation in Italy. 
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The cause of Christ in Ferrara, received 
great benefit from the earnest exhortations and 
heroic example of this Christian sufferer. He 
occupied his time in giving instructions to his 
friends, and numerous visitors, and in writing 
letters and meditations upon religious subjects; 
which were circulated among his acquaintances, " J 
and some of which were published after his 
death. 

Among other distinguished persons who visit- 
ed him in his prison, were Olympia Morata, 
and Lavinia della Rovere ; to whom, after the 
latter had removed to Rome, Olympia in sev- 
eral letters, commends the cause of their perse- 
cuted brother in Christ. . In one she says — " I 
am thankful you have promised to do all in 
your power in assisting Fannio — the more so, 
as I know that your authority goes a great way 
in Rome. I trust that even when you leave 
that city, he may not be left defenceless ; and it 
strikes me that you might obtain the promise of 
the Duke to interfere, as a favor to yourself, in 
behalf of one who, you know well is without fault." 
In another she thus eloquently enforces the same 
requisition, " You will act in this matter ac- 
cording to your own discretion : only being 
yourself not unacquainted with suffering, I trust 
that will dispose you to bring help to the 



76 olympia mq&ata: 

wretched,—- especially to those who have become 
so, not on their own account, but for the sake df 
Christ — since you are well aware, that whatever 
kindness you show to these, Christ will esteem 
it as done to himself." 

What can be more beautiful and touching 
than the Christian sympathy of these noble 
ladies, for one of Christ's sufferers ! Beside 
" the lowly pallet and fettered limbs of the first 
Ferrarese martyr," they must have seemed like 
ministering angels, sent from heaven, to cheer 
and strengthen this servant of the Most High. 
It was here doubtless that both of them acquired 
much of that energy and love, which enabled 
them in future times, to adorn the Christian 
character. It was here especially, that Olympia 
learned more and more of that Divine wisdom, 
by which her mind, as she herself declares, was 
weaned from earthly distinctions, and fixed upon 
glories unfading and eternal. 

Fannio, after lingering two years in prison, , 
was executed, in the year 1550, by the ordor of 
Pope Julius the Third. He was first strangled, 
and then burned. 

About the same time, or soon afterwards, 
several other distinguished Italians suffered 
martyrdom, for their firm adherence to the 
Protestant faith. Among these were Dominico 



HER LIFE AND TIMES. 77 



Bassano, a native of the Venitian territory. 
Mollio, a distinguished professor at Bologna ; 
Pomponio Algieri, a native of Nola, and a stu- 
dent at the University of Padua, who was 
burned alive in the city of Rome; Francisco 
Gamba, a native of Como, who was strangled 
and then burned, his tongue having been previ- 
ously perforated by his enemies, to prevent his 
addressing the people. Godfredo Varaglia, a 
native of Piedmont, and a distinguished preacher 
of the order of Capuchins, and Ludovico Pas- 
ehali, also a native of Piedmont. The last of 
these was arrested, and thrown into prison at 
Cosenza, and while his friend and companion 
Negrino, who had gone in his company to 
preach the Gospel in Calabria, was left in prison 
to perish of hanger, Paschali was dragged 
first to Naples, and then to Rome. He was 
treated with the most barbarous cruelty. His 
brother Bartolomeo, who had come for the sake 
of procuring his release, found him in prison, in 
a horrible state, — his head bare, and his arms 
and hands lacerated by the small cords with 
which he was bound. No entreaties, however, 
could induce his inquisitors to mitigate his suf- 
ferings. Yet such was the strength of his faith, 
that even in these painful circumstances, he was 
serene and joyful. Writing to his former hear- 
7* 
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era in Calabria, he says,—" My state is this ; I 
feel my joy increase every day, as I approach 
nearer to the hoar in which I shall be offered as 
a sweet smelling sacrifice to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, my faithful Saviour ; yea, so inexpressi- 
ble is my joy, that I seem to myself to be free 
from captivity, and am prepared to die for 
Christ, not only once, but ten thousand times, if 
it were possible. Nevertheless I persevere in 
imploring the Divine assistance by prayer, for I 
am convinced that man is a miserable creature 
when left to himself, and not upheld and directed 
by God." To his brother, a short time before 
his death, he said ; " I give thanks to my God, 
that in the midst of my long continued and 
severe affliction, I have found some kind friends; 
and I thank you, my dearest brother, for the 
tender interest you have taken in my welfare. 
But as for me, God has bestowed upon me that 
knowledge of our Lord Jesus Christ, which 
assures me that I am not in error, and I know 
that I must go by the narrow way of the cross, 
and seal my testimony with my blood. I do not 
dread death, and still less the loss of my earthly 
goods ; for I am certain of eternal life, and a 
celestial inheritance, and my heart is united to 
my Lord and Saviour.* 

* McCrie'* Htotory of (ha Reformation in Italy, pp. 966, 969, 
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To this brief list of distinguished Italian 
martyrs, we ought to add the name of Pietro 
Carnesecchi, perhaps the most illustrious of 
them all, for natural talents and accomplish- 
ments, noble person, and agreeable manners. He 
was a native of Florence, the intimate friend of 
the Medici, and for several years, secretary and 
protonotary to Pope Clement the Seventh. He 
suffered martyrdom at Rome, under Pius the 
Fifth, on the third of October, 1567. He was 
beheaded, and his body consumed with fire. It 
is said be went to the execution as to a triumph, 
and died with confidence and joy. 

But we return from this digression, to the 
subject of our memoir. Olympia, patient and 
unrepining in the performance of her domestic 
duties, was exposed to many severe trials. Her 
situation is described, by her Latin biographer, 
in the most gloomy colors. " Distracted," he 
says, "with the cares attendant on a large and 
slenderly provided family, seeing no end to her 
distresses, and having before her eyes the spec- 
tacle of the above-mentioned persecutions, by 
which she was filled, but with too well-founded 
personal apprehensions, she suddenly and unex- 
pectedly received assistance and comfort, as if 
from heaven. A young man well instructed in 
the Greek and &at}n languages, admiring the 
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great learning and irreproachable morals of 
Olympia, paid his addresses to her and married 
her, without any other dowry than her under- 
standing. Of his own he gave proof, as well as 
of his goodness of heart, when neither the 
enmity of the princess of Ferrara, nor her deso- 
late condition could deter him from marrying 
and carrying her to his own country. And thus 
was Italy — as if she had made herself unworthy 
of so great an honor — robbed of this distinguish- 
ed female, whom Germany as a kind mother, 
gladly received into her bosom." 

Andreas Grundler, (sometimes written Gunth- 
ler,) who gained the affections of Olympia, was 
a young man of good family, and competent 
fortune in Franconia. He was a student of 
medicine, and according to the laudable custom 
of those times, had traveled into Italy for the 
purpose of improving himself in his medical and 
classical studies. He possessed fine talents and 
agreeable manners, was a Protestant by profes- 
sion, and a truly consistent Christian. His 
deep affection for Olympia, the considerate ten- 
derness of his whole demeanor, and the touch- 
ing letter which he wrote to their mutual friend 
Curio, on the occasion of her early death, all 
bespeak his possession of a warm and generous 
heart. 

The betrothment of Olympia took place about 
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the end of the year 1548, and her nuptials ap- 
pear to have been celebrated in the middle of 
die year 1549. 

However opportune such a connection must 
have been in rescuing one so gentle and devoted, 
from the displeasure of the Duke, and the pros- 
pect of persecution, it was doubtless a severe 
trial to leave her dear mother and sisters, for 
whom she had been willing to sacrifice so much. 
But this affliction was subsequently much allevi- 
ated, by the tidings she received of her parent's 
unshaken steadiness of religious profession, amid 
the defection of multitudes, and by the reception 
of her sisters into the family of her dearest 
friends. One of them was taken under the 
maternal care of her favorite correspondent, the 
princess Lavinia della Rovera, daughter-in-law 
to the celebrated Camillo Orsini, " who, whilst 
she lived a life of great purity in Rome, exerted 
much influence through her father-m-law, in 
behalf of the Protestants who fell into the hands 
of the inquisition ;" and of whom Olympia her- 
self thus writes : " I know not a more learned, 
or what is still higher praise, a more pious 
woman in Italy.** Another of her sisters was 
placed under the equally favorable protection of 
Madonna Helena Rangore, of a noble family in 
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Mantua, long distinguished for the cultivation 
and patronage of learning ; the third, who re- 
mained with her mother, was honorably and 
happily married to a young man of good fortune 
and family at Milan ; while her young brother 
Emilius, whose education she had undertaken, 
on account of his tender age, accompanied her 
into Germany, 

Many pangs it must have cost heT, to leave 
her native land — a land so beautiful and so 
loved. This is a subject to which she frequent- 
ly refers in subsequent life. She could never 
forget the home of her childhood. Even amidst 
the most favorable circumstances, and surround- 
ed by " troops of friends*" in the country of her 
adoption, she looked back with fond and melan- 
choly regret upon her abjured, yet much loved 
Italy. And we can well conceive, how, while 
ascending the Alpine heights, her eyes lingered 
upon the vine-covered plains of that sunny land 
which she was leaving forever, and how, in the" 
touching lines of Mrs. Hemans, she might have 
exclaimed, 

" I could have died 
For thee, my country ! but I might not dwell, 
In thy sweet vales at peace. The voice of song, 
Breathes with the myrtle scent thy hills along ; 
The citron's glow is caught from shade and dell ; 
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But what are these? Upon thy flowery sod, 
I might not kneel, and pom my free thoughts out 
to God." 

But the eye of a gracious Providence was upon 
her, and her sacrifices were soon rewarded by 
unexpected prosperity. John Sinapius, her pre- 
ceptor in Greek, and the friend and countryman 
of her husband, having, about this time, resigned 
on religious grounds, his professorship at Fer- 
rara, received an appointment as chief physician 
to the bishop of Wartzburg, and went to reside 
in the city of Augsburg. Cherishing great ad- 
miration and affection for Grundler, he recom- 
mended him, in the strongest terms to Ferdi- 
nand, king of the Romans, brother to the 
Emperor Charles the Fifth, to his counselor 
and favorite George Hermann, and also to the 
celebrated and munificent family of Count 
Fugger. These recommendations were so 
effectual, that the king promised all possible 
patronage to the young physician* 

On the strength of these invitations, Grundler 
made a preliminary journey to Germany, during 
which, in those times of trial and peril, Olympia 
wrote the following affectionate and touching • 
epistle, which we introduce the more readily in 
this place, as it shows that her splendid endow* x 
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ments had not chilled the genial impulses of a 
noble and gentle nature. It is full of the most 
beautiful and delicate touches, and breathes a 
spirit at once tender and generous. 

" How grieved I am to think, my dear hus- 
band, that you should have left me, and that 
you will be so long absent ! Indeed, nothing 
could well have occurred more vexatious or 
destressing to me. For though deprived, alas ! 
of the pleasure of your company, my thoughts 
are never so busy about you, as during your 
absence. I am in continual apprehension of 
your meeting with some accident; and when 
did the evils of imagination not far outdo those 
of reality ? You know the poet's remark, 

1 Love and care go ever hand ia hand. 9 

" t)o, if you would free me from the solicitudes 
that torment me during your absence, omit no 
opportunity of letting me know how you are, 
and what you are about, for, as you well know, 
you cannot give me tidings of aught moTe pleas- 
ant or more dear to me ; indeed, were it other- 
wise, I should deserve to be hated. Would I 
were only with you ! and then I might have it 
in my power to express far better than words, 
(which indeed I despair of doing,) the affection 
I bear you. There is nothing, however painful 
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or difficult, which I would not eagerly perform, 
, to gratify you ; and thence you may form some 
idea of the irksomeness of our present separa- 
tion. I think I could bear any other trial on 
your account more easily than this ; therefore I 
beseech you do all in your power that we may 
meet in your country this summer as you prom- 
ised. If you love me as well as I do you, I 
know you will accomplish it ; so I will say no 
more, and spare you further importunities. In- 
deed, it is not from any doubt of your prudence, 
or readiness to do what is best ; far less from a 
.chiding disposition, that I have so far ventured 
to remind you of my anxieties and wishes." 

The rest of the letter relates to private and 
domestic affairs. Enough, however, has been 
quoted to show how tender and feminine was 
her disposition, and how far removed from any 
thing pedantic or vain. 

The following was written to John Sinapius, 
at the same time, and pleasantly corroborates 
the statement just made. 

"I entreat you again, and again, that you 
will not retain him who k dearer to me than 
life, longer than one month, but that you will 
send him back to me, as soon as possible, that I 
may not die of despair. For he who bore with 
great impatience, my absence at Ferentia's, has 
8 
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now been near two months away from me, 
which you may believe has made me very mis* 
erable ; so if you wish to free me from many 
cares, you will send him to me with all possible 
expedition." 

In some of her letters written about this time, 
her extreme modesty is strikingly exhibited. 
Indeed she seems to have thought little of her 
vast attainments, and the praises dhe was almost 
constantly receiving. In one of her letters to 
Sinapius, she says, " you will think I am always 
harping on the old string. But I do beg that 
you will not say any more in my praise, or pre* 
sent toy poems to Count Fugger." 

Her wishes and prayers with reference to her 
husband, were speedily fulfilled. " For gladly 
complying," says her biographer, "with king 
Ferdinand's. invitation, and it being highly dan- 
gerous for them to remain longer in Italy, 
Grundler and his partner repaired, in 1550, to 
Germany ; taking along with them Emilius, the 
brother of Olympia, a boy eight years of age." 
* They took up their abode, for a time, near 
Augsburg, under the hospitable roof of George 
Hermann, who had been benefited by the 
medical skill of Grundler, and who seized every 
opportunity of testifying his gratitude, by friend- 
ly attentions and kind services. Writing at this 
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time, to the famous Lilio Giraldo, Olympia 
says : 

"We have arrived safely in Germany, where 
we have been kindly received by Hermann, 
counselor to the king of the Romans, with 
whom we have spent some time, and my hus- 
band has cured him of an illness. I am very 
happy, my husband is much esteemed, and our 
afiairs are prosperous." 

Their residence in this place was but short ; 
and they proceeded thence to Franconia, Grun- 
dler's native country, and remained some months 
with their relations and friends ; after which, 
they returned to the city of Augsburg. About 
this time, the following letter was written to. 
Curio, throwing an interesting light upon this* 
portion of Olympiad history. 

" After being tossed about by many tempest- 
uous waves, I am now settled in Germany, as 
in a port of safety ; and as I have just learned 
where you are, from George Thracius, an excel* 
lent man of Pavia, I think I cannot too soon 
write to you, who are so much interested about 
us, and let you know every thing connected 
with our afiairs. Your intimacy with and kind- 
ness to my dear father, while he yet lived, lead 
me to hope you will extend the same friendship 
to myself; and that I shall succeed to that in- 
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heritance, even as a son or daughter succeeds to 
a paternal estate. 

" I must inform you that it is now upwards of 
two years since my father, after much suffering, 
with pious hope in God, departed from the con- 
fusion and tumult of this world. Immediately 
after his death, which was indeed a calamity, I 
was deserted by all from whom I had reason to 
expect very different conduct, and treated with 
much indignity ; nor did I alone suffer, — but my 
sisters and friends met with the same unkind- 
ness, and saw, like myself, their labors and 
services requited with hatred alone. No one 
espoused our cause, and we appeared to be sur- 
rounded by insurmountable difficulties. But 
He, who is to his children the best of Fathers, 
did not allow me to remain more than two years 
in this desolate condition; for, influenced by 
Him, Andreas Grundler, a German, greatly 
skilled in medicine and philosophy, fell in love 
with me, and in spite of my forlorn estate, and 
the unmerited displeasure of the prince, made 
me his wife. He then brought me into Ger- 
many, where we resided sometime at Augs- 
burg, with a counselor of the king, George 
Hermann, whom my husband was enabled to 
restore from a severe illness. Thence, after a 
short stay, we removed to my husband's native 



country of Franconia, and remained some 
months with our relations and friends. 

" Of the excellence of my husband's charac- 
ter, and his acquaintance with the Greek and 
Latin languages, I should prefer your being 
informed by others. This only I wish you to 
learn from myself, namely, that were I in the- 
highest possible favor with my sovereign, and 
were it his pleasure to crown me with benefits, 
I could not be placed in a more desirable situa- 
tion than that in which, (even when most 
despoiled and miserable) I have now been 
placed by God. My husband is a learned man, 
well born, and was left by his father a compe- 
tent patrimony ; and he loves me with the most 
sincere affection. I can only pray that God will 
be equally kind to my sisters, of whom I have 
left three, all marriageable, at Ferrara, with my 
mother. My little brother, who is eight years 
old, I have brought with me, and shall en- 
deavor, as far as it is in my power, to impart to 
him the benefit of a classical and Christian edu- 
cation. 

" All these particulars I have mentioned to 
you, not as matter of anxiety about us, but 
rather of rejoicing. 

" God has not only been favorable to us in 
pur utmost distresses, but I even rejoice that all 

8* 
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these things have befallen me ; as, had I re* 
mained longer at court, my salvation might 
have been endangered. For, while I was there, 
I was too much estranged from the study of 
things elevated and divine — nay, even from the 
reading of the holy Scriptures. But when, by 
the malice and misrepresentations, of wicked 
persons, I became alienated from her who ought 
to have been my protectress, — then things fleet* 
ing, frail, and temporal, lost all their attractions ; 
and God fixed my mind with the desire of 
attaining that heavenly habitation, in which it is 
more delightful to dwell for one day, than to live 
a thousand years in the courts of princes. I then 
resumed my divine studies ; in proof of which I 
send you some poems which I wrote last year. 
These will prove to you how early God impart- 
ed to one, oppressed by so many calamities, the 
pleasing refuge of literature ; embraced the more 
readily, that He had given me in marriage to a 
man who delighted in literary pursuits. Let me 
beg that, in return, you will write to me fully 
and familiarly all that concerns yourself, your 
wife, and family. Farewell! 

" Augsburg, 7th Oct., 1550." 

Augsburg, where Olympia now resided with 
her husband, is the capital city. in the Bavarian 
circle of the Upper Danube, and was formerly a 
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free city of the Empire. It is distinguished for 
its magnificent Bishop's Palace, where the Augs- 
burg confession was signed in 1530; the city- 
house, with the golden hall, esteemed the finest 
in Germany ; many splendid edifices of its for- 
mer principal citizens, and particularly the Fug- 
gerei, consisting of a hundred and six small 
houses, in a suburb of the city, and containing 
its own walls and gate, built by three brothers 
of the Fugger family, for the benefit of indigent 
citizens. At the time of Olympiad residence in 
this city, it was one of the richest in Germany. 
In wealth and splendor, its citizens rivaled or 
exceeded the celebrated Venetian and Genoese 
nobility. The members of the Fugger family 
were particularly distinguished in this respect. 
So prodigious was their wealth, that' the head of 
the family, at the famous diet of Augsburg, 
entertained under his roof, without inconveni- 
ence, at his own expense, for a whole year, the 
Emperor Charles the Fifth, and not only so, but 
gave him on that occasion an ostentatious proof 
of munificence, by burning, in his presence, in a 
fire of cinnamon, that monarch's bond for half a 
million of crowns. He was also able, at his 
death, to leave six millions of gold crowns, be- 
sides jewels, ships, and other possessions in 
Europe and in India. 
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But these distinguished citizens were as truly 
benevolent as they were generous and munifi- 
cent. In addition to the houses for the poor, 
already referred to, they founded schools and 
hospitals, and proved themselves liberal friends 
of learning and science. This honorable family, 
the founder of which, in the fourteenth century, 
plied the shuttle in a village near Augsburg, 
had in 1619 so branched out, that there were 
forty-seven counts and countesses belonging to 
it, and at a later period, four lines of princes. 

In consequence of their liberality and intelli- 
gence, the citizens of Augsburg had acquired, 
at the time of which we are speaking, a vast 
superiority, in refinement and purity of morals, to 
over the comparatively rude and barbarous inhab- 
itants of Germany in general, among whom ex- 
cessive drinking, deep gambling, and their con- 
sequent broils, almost universally prevailed. 
And there our Olympia found a congenial 
home, in which, as she wrote at the time, 
" she spends her time with the muses, and in 
her yet dearer studies." It was this which 
tended to soften the severity of a painful transi- 
tion from the scenes of " beautfftil Italy," to the 
rude accommodations and unpolished manners 
of the German people. 

Soon after this, Grundler received, through 
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the influence of his friend, George Hermann, 
the offer of " the splendid appointment," at the 
court of Austria, of chief physician to Ferdi- 
nand, king of the Romans, which, with the 
approbation of his noble-hearted wife, he respect- 
fully declined, " because they foresaw that there 
they would not be permitted to profess Christ 
openly," preferring thus to the. pleasures of a 
court, " that better part which could not be 
taken from them." 

The noble and Christian sentiments by which 
they were actuated, in foregoing, for Christ's 
sake, these splendid worldly advantages, are 
strikingly exhibited in the following letter. 

" Olympia Morata to Antony Hermann, Junior : 
" Your father has most kindly written to an- 
nounce his having obtained for us so excellent 
an appointment, that you may believe we 
would most willingly accept it. But there is 
one difficulty, I should rather say impediment 
to our acceptance of it, on which, as it may pos- 
sibly be in your power to remove it, I have 
thought proper to consult you, and request your 
friendly assistance. 

" You are well aware that we are soldiers of 
Christy and have taken our solemn oath to his 
service; so that if we desert it, we shall be lia- 
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ble to everlasting punishment; And such is the 
greatness and omnipotence of onr Heavenly 
Captain, that not only has he over his soldiers 
the power of life and death, but can even con* 
sign them to eternal condemnation ; nor will he 
suffer them for a single instant to be off their 
duty. Wherefore we ought to be especially 
careful, lest from fear of worldly enemies we for- 
feit his protection; or from love of worldly 
advantages, rush into dangerous situations, in 
which we may be tempted to commit crimes 
against his laws. 

" I most earnestly entreat, therefore, that by 
your own letters, or those of your friends who 
reside at Lintz, you will inform us if (as we 
have heard) Antichrist is exerting his cruelty in 
that place ; and if they punish severely all who 
do not attend mass, and who cultivate the true 
religion. For our deliberate opinion is, that we 
are not at liberty to conform to the outward wor- 
ship of a perverted and impious faith, and at the 
same time profess to be Christians. If, there- 
fore, as in other places, the inquisitors of Anti- 
christ would there take observation of us, and 
wish to force us into their mode of worship, we 
cannot go thither ; for by so doing, as I said 
before, we should $jn against God. I beseech 
and entreat you that you will assist us in this 
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matter with your information and advice. Fare- 
well." 

The information obtained, in answer to this, 
doubtless confirmed their suspicions, and there- 
fore, they resolved " to endure hardness as good 
soldiers of Jesus Christ." A noble resolution, 
worthy of the spirit of the ancient martyrs ! 

About the same time, and from circumstances 
not known to us, they were induced to decline 
an invitation from the citizens of r Heidelberg, to 
which place they subsequently repaired, the 
acceptation of which, at this period, would, in 
all probability, have saved them from much 
privation and suffering. But they were des- 
tined to " glorify God in the fires." The exam- 
ple of patience and resignation furnished by 
Olympia during the memorable fourteen months' 
siege of her husband's native city, is one of the 
most edifying passages in her brief, but glorious 
career. 

A large Spanish army having been sent into 
winter quarters at Schweinfurt in Franconia, by 
order of the emperor, the magistrates of the city 
sent a summons to Dr. Grundler, strongly urg- 
ing him to repair thither, and by fixing his 
residence among them, afford this large body of 
foreign mercenaries the benefit of his medical 



skill. With this request he complied ; and set 
out, with his wife, to his native city. On their 
way thither, they took the opportunity of visit- 
ing their mutual and much endeared friend, 
John Sinapius, at Wurtzhurg, which is beauti- 
fully situated on both banks of the Maine, the 
two parts of the city being connected by a bridge 
ftve hundred and fifty feet long, and surrounded 
by extensive and luxuriant vineyards. But here 
a great shock awaited them. Olympiads little 
brother, Emilius, fell from a very high window 
upon some rocky ground beneath; but strange to 
tell, was preserved by a gracious Providence, 
having received no more injury than if he had 
fallen on soft earth. 

In this fine old city, and in the bosom of her 
old preceptor's family, Olympia gave herself up 
tp her beloved studies, and " knowing," says her 
biographer, " no greater content, often continued 
reading the whole day." 

Sinapius is described by his contemporaries 
«s remarkable, even in his old age, for the 
sweetness of his disposition and manners. Be- 
tween him and his guests, there existed the 
strongest community of feeling. Like Olympia, 
he was an elegant poet, and an eminent Greek 
scholar ; and it was perhaps to a revision of her 
former studies, at this time, under his immedi- 
ate direction, that we owe " the golden works," 
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as her admirers called them, which soon after 
came from her pen. 

Among these, her Latin biographer particu- 
larly notices a Greek version of many of the 
Psalms — "of which," says he, "a few only 
remain, and from which it is evident that she 
generally imitated Homer. She most frequently 
used the heroic measure ; hut there is extant in 
her works the forty-sixth Psalm, in Sapphic 
verse, which was greatly admired by the most 
exquisite judges." 

" The curiosity excited by the foregoing eulo* 
giuiri," says her English biographer, " to see for 
once the simple dignity of Holy Writ, clothed in 
the heroic garb of Greece, having been gratified 
by an eminent scholar, it is presumed that the 
following perfectly literal versioji from the 
Greek of Olympia, will be equally acceptable to 
our female readers, to whom it will probably 
convey (with enhanced respect for the yet supe- 
rior sublimity of unadorned Scripture) a high 
idea of the hitherto unknown majesty of Homer." 

PSALM XLVI. 
(Literally from the Greek of Olympia Morata.) 
1. My God is a helper of disconsolate mortals, 
their impregnable bulwark in danger, and their 
only soother when broken down by many toils. 

9 a 
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2. Therefore, my heart, wilt thou fear no ill, 
though before mine eyes thou should'st see at 
once the whole earth, and dark-shaded moun- 
tains, thrust into the briny flood. 

3. For should the deep, with impetuous surge, 
overwhelm the lofty summits of the mountains, 
covered with dark foliage, and move the wide 
earth itself, 

4. Yet there is a sacred fountain belonging to 
the city, where God manifests his might, pour- 
ing forth a pellucid stream that shall gladden 
the golden mansions of the Eternal. 

5. For He that is the King of men, and the 
Leader of the Hosts above, reigneth in his might 
in this city, and no distress or woe can reach it. 

6. Many tribes indeed of powerful people, 
many kings come against us, with the thunder 
of whose tread the resounding earth is shaken. 

7. But He that is more of might, the strong in 
battle, the Leader whom all hosts obey, hath 
manifested himself as the helper and guardian 
of us and ours. 

8. Ye people of every land, learn how glori- 
ous and admirable are all His works, both in the 
earth, and in the mansions of the starry heaven. 

9. He hath parted the armies engaged in 
fierce battle, He hath broken the crooked bow, 
He hath shattered the spear, and consumed the 
bucklers with fire. 
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. 10. Look to me, saith He that guides the 
embattled host, see what might and what ar- 
mor are mine, I alpne bear sway among men, 
and among the inhabitant? of heayen. 

11. He that is superior in might, the strong 
in battle, the glorious Leader, whom all hosts 
obey, hath manifested himself as the helper and 
guardian of us and ours. 

Having left their kind host Sinapius, Dr. 
Grundler and his wife finally settled at Schwein- 
furt, for the sake, as her biographer intimates, 
of being permitted openly to profess the Gospel. 
Here, in the enjoyment of repose, she composed 
" those golden Works," already referred to, 
comprising beside her sacred poems, her Latin 
Dialogues, one of which will be found translated 
in the appendix to this volume. This was written 
for the benefit of her cherished friend, Lavinia 
della Rovere Orsini. It has reference no doubt 
to the domestic trials " of that illustrious lady ;" 
but the characters are obviously imaginary ; and 
the feelings of discontent and vanity so graphic- 
ally depicted, are not to be ascribed to one 
whom Olympia styles " the most pious lady in 
Italy." The following letter will indicate the 
views and feelings of the writer, with reference 
to her interesting correspondent. t 
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"Olympia Morata to the Princess Lavinia 
della Rovere Orsini, — Health. 

" I am ignorant whether you have received a 
long letter I sent you this summer, to which I 
added a dialogue, and some works of learned 
and pious writers, for letters are Very rarely de 
livered in these most turbulent times, which 
seem to be entirely occupied with warlike 
affairs. Besides, we are now separated by a 
much greater distance than formerly. There- 
fore, my Lavinia, if I should appear negligent 
in replying to your welcome letters, do not, I 
beseech you, ascribe it to forgetfulness of you, 
to whom I never omit writing by every possible 
opportunity. I would also write daily, if I could 
find any one to whom I might entrust my let- 
ters, to my dear mother, about whom I am very 
anxious ; and I sometimes think I am forgotten 
by you, and so my anxiety increases every day. 
And truly if I had not that consolation which is 
enjoyed in Germany, where we are permitted to 
have books on theology, which would be denied 
us with you, I could not bear up against my 
longing for my friends ; and especially for you, 
who art ever in my heart, and of whom I never 
fail to make mention in my prayers. I am anx- 
ious about yqu^ health, and afraid that you 
exert yoursejfcday and night, as you were wont, 
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and wear yourself out with care. It is on this 
account that, though much encumbered with 
many occupations, I have composed the above 
dialogue ; that at least during its perusal, your 
mind may be abstracted, from your own vexa- 
tions. For I suspect that while the war is rag- 
ing in France, your husband will have left you, 
and that you will be distressed in your usual 
manner ; so I have interspersed in the dialogue 
(as you will see) several, if not all, of the cir- 
cumstances which are likely to have occurred to 
you. I send you also some writings of the 
learned Martinus, which afforded me ' gTeat 
pleasure, and which may interest and comfort 
you also* Devote your whole attention (by 
God's blessing) to these studies. Implore him 
to guide your mind to true religion, and you 
will not meet with disappointment. Do you be- 
lieve that God can lie ? And wherefore should 
he make so many promises to all who implore 
his assistance, if he did not design to aid them ? 
He invites, nay, allure* all who are wretched to 
come to him, and makes no exception. There- 
fore lay aside that ancient error which we have 
hitherto held, when we thought that before pray- 
ing to God, we should first ascertain whether He 
had elected us to everlasting life. But on the 
contrary, let us, as he himself hath commanded, 
9* 
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implore his mercy, and when we have been en- 
abled to do this, we may certainly judge that we 
are of the number of the elect. Hitherto you 
have been inactive, but now awake from your 
slumbers ; and oh ! consider not who the person 
is that thus exhorts you, but whose are the 
words of the exhortation itself. 

" Again, Farewell. 
" Schweinfurt, 1552." 

In the elegant and laudable pursuits of litera- 
ture, and in the contemplation of Divine things, 
the days of Olympia, for a season, glided 
gently and pleasantly away. In Schweinfurt, 
says Noltenius, " she found a great many pat- 
rons, friends and favorers, and began to pass 
her life sweetly and comfortably." She was at 
this time only twenty-four years of age, but had 
acquired a maturity, dignity and earnestness of 
Christian character, seldom attained by ordinary 
Christians, at a later period of life. 

But brief, indeed, was this period of repose 
and felicity. " A dreadful storm succeeded to 
those halcyon days." At this time Germany 
was a prey to intestine divisions, of which re- 
ligion was either the cause, or the pretext. The 
restless and ambitious spirit of Albert, Marquis 
of Brandenburg, had made him the scourge of 
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the surrounding country. It seemed his native 
element to ravage and lay waste. His course 
was everywhere marked by carnage and deso- 
lation. He had entered Franconia, and having, 
on account of its advantageous position, thrown 
a large portion of his army of outlaws and ma- 
rauders into the imperial city of Schweinfurt, he 
was closely besieged there by the Bishops of 
Bamberg, and Wurtzburg, the elector of Saxony, 
and the Duke of Brunswick. 

The siege lasted fourteen months. Its pro- 
gress was marked by the ravages of pestilence, 
and famine, mutiny and death within the city, 
and the constantly increasing attacks of the 
bombarding army without. It was finally en- 
tered, and given up to the flames, by its pro- 
fessed deliverers. But we will permit Olympia 
to tell her own story, in reference to this terrible 
siege, and the affecting part which she and her 
devoted husband were called to bear in it. The 
following are extracts of letters written at Heidel- 
berg, to her sister Victoria, to Madonna Cheru- 
bina Orsini, and Secundo Curio. 

" By God's love towards us, we are still safe, 
and sound, notwithstanding the disasters that 
have lately befallen the native country of my 
husband, for which circumstance, you my Vic- 
toria, ought to give thanks to the greatest and 
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best of Beings, who preserved us from the flames 
and the sword. Were I to tell you the dangers 
and perils of war, which we have endured, 
instead of a letter, they would fill a large vol- 
ume. During no less than fourteen months, we 
suffered the greatest possible hardships,, on ac- 
count of the siege, and were constantly exposed 
to the cannon balls. It would appear almost 
incredible were I to mention the number of 
them fired against the town in one day. 

" Night and day, they continued to batter the 
walls with their engines, while on the other 
hand, we within were exposed to many injuries, 
from the soldiers of the Marquis ; so that np 
one was safe in his own house. 

The troops not being paid their arrears; 
threatened to indemnify, themselves by plunder* 
ing the citizens, as if they had had any share in 
their present extremities ; and. the resources of 
the city being completely exhausted in support- 
ing so large a garrison, a very grievous disease 
broke out in consequence; which attacked al- 
most all the inhabitants, occasioning to many 
the loss of reason from the pain, and carrying off 
one half of the population. My beloved hus- 
band was among the sufferers. For several 
weeks he was so ill, that had I not been enabled 
to look with the eye of faith beyond present ap- 
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pearances, I must have despaired, seeing that 
the most fatal symptoms had manifested them- 
selves upon him. But God taking pity upon my 
grief, restored him without the use of medicines, 
for indeed there were none remaining in the 
town. 

" But one evil is often but the beginning of 
anpther, for after his recovery, we were besieged 
by a more numerous army, who threw fire night 
and day into the city, so that at night you would 
have thought it was all in flames ; and we were 
compelled to take up our abode in a wine 
cellar. 

" You are not ignorant my dearest Cheru- 
bina, that by ' fire,' in Scripture, is signified the 
furnace of affliction ; as is clearly shown in that 
passage in Isaiah, where our Lord bids Israel 
•fear nought, for that he will be with them, 
while passing through the fire.' And thus in- 
deed, was He with us, who have literally, not 
figuratively, passed through it. The Bishops 
and their adherents threw fire into the city by 
night and day, from every quarter ; such was 
the unintermitting firing of their cannonade, 
that the garrison declared they had not wit- 
nessed the like of it in any former siege. Yet 
was God pleased, during its continuance, so to 
invite the people to penitence by his clemency, 
that not one of the inhabitants was kujqd. 
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" When at length the departure of the Mar- 
quis and his forces from the city by night had 
given us some hopes of a happy termination of 
the war,-— no sooner had he withdrawn, than 
the very next day, the enemy made a sudden 
and treacherous inroad into the city, and having 
amid a horrible scene of confusion plundered it, 
they set it on fire. 

" In the midst of this terror and alarm, my 
husband and I were just about taking shelter, 
with many others in a church, as a secure asy- 
lum, when one of the enemies' soldiers advised 
us to quit the town immediately, else we should 
be buried in its ashes. Indeed, if we had been 
in the church, the smoke would have suffocated 
us, as it did all who fled thither. We therefore, 
providentially, took his advice, and departed, 
plundered of every thing, and in such destitu- 
tion, that we could not carry with us the smallest 
piece of money ; nay, our clothes were forcibly 
taken from us in the middle of the street, nor 
had I any thing left to cover me but a linen 
chemise. 

" No sooner had we escaped from the city, 
than we fell in with a differently disposed party 
of soldiers, who took my husband prisoner, nor 
could I by any means procure hi3 ransom. I 
could only, as I saw him taken from me, pray 
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to God with tears and groans unutterable. You 
may believe that if ever I knew sorrow, or if 
ever I prayed heartily in my life, it was then ! 
Prom the bottom of my anguished heart, I cried 
with groans unutterable, ' Help, Lord ! help me, 
for the sake of Christ ! ' nor did I cease till it 
pleased God to hear me, and deliver my hus- 
band. Oh ! that you had seen me disheveled, 
and covered with rags, (for they took from us 
our very garments,) and in the haste of the 
flight I had lost my shoes by the way, so that 
how I got over the sharp stones and flints God 
alone can tell ! Often did I say, ( I can proceed 
ho further , j — now must I lie down and die.' 
Often did I cry to God in my despair, 4 Lord, if 
thou wouldst have me live, bid thine angels 
carry me, for I myself can do. no more.' It is 
still matter of astonishment to me, how I made 
out in one day those ten miles — weak as I was, 
emaciated and exhausted, having been ill even 
before ; and now from fatigue I was attacked 
with intermittent fever, which hung about me 
during my whole wanderings. 

"On quitting Schweinfurt we knew not 
whither to go ; at length we directed our steps 
to Hamelburg, which I reached with great diffi- 
culty, this little town being three leagues distant 
from Schweinfurt ; its citizens received us very 
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reluctantly, being prohibited from extending to 
us the least hospitality. 

" When I entered this place bare -footed, with> 
my hair in disorder, and my gown, which was 
not even my own, but lent me by a woman, 
torn, I looked like the queen of the beggars. 
From the fatigue of the journey, I was seized 
with a fever, which hung about me during all 
my further wanderings : for the people of Ham- 
elburg being too apprehensive for themselves to 
render our longer stay possible, four days after, 
I wfes obliged, ill as I was, to resume my 
journey. 

" Being compelled, in the course of it, to pass 
through one of the episcopal towns, my husband 
was once more made prisoner by the bishop's 
lieutenant, who told us he had strict orders 
from his most merciful master, to put to death 
all who should fly thither from Schweinfurt. 
You may think, therefore, in what agitation be- 
tween hope and fear we remained prisoners, 
until the bishop sent an order to dismiss us ; and 
then at length God was pleased to begin to fa- 
vor us." 

The heroic endurance, the patience, the gen- 
tleness, the strong and abiding faith in God, and 
the tender affection for her husband, exhibited by 
Olympia, amid these terrible trials, are worthy 
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of our highest admiration. They forcibly remind 
I us of the touching history of our own Mrs. Jud- 

u- son, that " angel of mercy," who followed her 

* . husband from prison to prison, ministering to his 

necessities, soothing his sorrows, and ever pray- 
ing to God for his release, a blessing finally 
granted to her persevering efforts. Both of these 
noble-hearted' females were actuated by the high- 
est principles, and both of them died young, it 
may be in consequence of their severe trials, the , 
one finding a grave among strangers, the other 
in a far distant heathen land. "The lore of 
Christ constrained them to live, not unto them- 
selves, but unto Him that died and rose again." 
And hence they met an early death with pious 
resignation, and triumphant hope. 

" They sleep in Jesus, blessed sleep ! p * 

From which they never wake to weep." 



10 
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CHAPTER III. 

Happy change of circumstances. — Olympiad stay at Furatenbsrg 
and Erbach, with the families of the Counts of Rhineck and 
Erbach.— Appointment of Dr. Grundler, by the Elector Palatine, to 
the Professorship of Medicine in the University of Heidelberg. — 
The removal of Olympia with her husband to that place.— A period 
of repose.— The Plague at Heidelberg.— Olympia at home.— Her 
pursuits.— Her piety and charity.— Failing health.— Correspond- 
ence. — Letter to Yergerio, Bishop of Justinopolis.— Dangerous ill* 
ness«>Last letters to Curio and other friends.— Her glorious and 
triumphant death.— Correspondence on the subject,— Tributes to her 
memory. 

Having escaped from the perils to which they 
were exposed, as described by Olympia, at the 
close of the preceding chapter, they speedily 
found succor and protection. " From this time 
forth," as she gratefully expresses herself, 
" God began to look favorably on those whom 
he had long seen meet so variously and se- 
verely to try." 

" He first conducted us," she adds, " to the 
protection of the noble Count of Rhineck, and 
afterwards to that of the illustrious Count of 
Erbach, both of whom received us frankly, and 
loaded us with many presents." 

These Counts were both of them Protestants, 
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and "had often hazarded their own lives and 
fortunes for Christianity." They were, there- 
fore well prepared to receive the wanderers, and 
afford them solace and cheer. Elizabeth, Count- 
ess of Rhineck, sister to the Elector Palatine, 
(of whose own life and sufferings, and pious 
resignation under them, Olympia has left an 
affecting account,) watched o^r her poor sick 
guest with the tenderness of a mother, clothed 
her from her own wardrobe, " waited upon her 
with her own hands, and was ever ready to 
afford her assistance and consolation." At the 
same time the tidings of their misfortunes in- 
duced benevolent persons, entirely unknown to 
them even by name, to send them large sup- 
plies of clothes and money. 

At Furstenberg, the seat of Count Rhineck, 
they remained a considerable time ; after which 
they enjoyed similar hospitality at the little 
court of Erbach. Here, in the bosom of a pious 
and happy family, a foundation was laid for a 
warm and permanent friendship. It appears, 
from a letter to Sinapius, that " the beautiful 
and well-educated daughters" of the house of 
Erbach were accustomed, at a subsequent time, 
to visit Olympia at Heidelberg, and that they 
regarded her house as " another home." 

From this peaceful scene they were called 
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away, by the appointment of Grundler, by the 
Elector Palatine, to the Professorship of Medi- 
cine in the University of Heidelberg, a situation 
of great honor and responsibility. 

Heidelberg was then, as now, the seat of one 
of the oldest and most distinguished universities 
in Germany. It has always been celebrated 
especially for the high standing of its medical 
faculty. At the period, however, when Olym- 
pia and her husband settled there, the students 
had been pretty generally dispersed by the vio- 
lence of civil war. " At this calamitous and tur- 
bulent period," she writes from thence to her 
sister, " the study of arms has completely super- 
seded that of letters." 

But nature is ever the same ; and in many 
respects Heidelberg must have been as beautiful 
and attractive then as it is now. There was the 
smiling Neckar, rolling down from among the 
vine-clad hills, and passing away towards the 
Shine in the distance. There too were the 
mountains on either side of the river, between 
which the city nestles in beauty, partly hidden 
by the massive shrubbery, trees and overhang- 
ing vines on the side towards the castle, the 
older portion of which was then standing on the 
brow of the mountain, though not, as now, a pic- 
turesque and magnificent ruin. There too were 
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the charming walks amid the woods, on the 
hills, and by the sides of the river, the same ex- 
panse of smiling meadows, and the long blue 
ridge of the Bergstrasse, with its ever-varying 
prospects of beauty and magnificence. Above 
all, there were the same blue sky, and pure air 
of southern Germany, with which every traveler 
is so pleasantly affected, and which sheds such 
a charm over the fair face of nature. And there- 
fore we can well imagine that pur weary pil- 
grims, after* their severe hardships, found it a 
place of peculiar refreshment and repose ; &n^W 
that the delicate frame of Olympia, exhausted bj* * 
toils, and somewhat injured by disease, was in- 
vigorated for a time, at least, by the sweet air, 
and beautiful environs of this celebrated city. 

As they had lost every thing in the destruction 
of Schweinfurt, including furniture, clothing and 
books, they had to begin the world, as it were, 
anew ; but they experienced great kindness from 
their friends, many of whom sent them presents 
of furniture, books, and so forth. Having written 
to Secundo Curio an account of their trials, de- 
liverance, and final settlement in Heidelberg, 
Olympia received from him the following 
friendly epistle. After a brief introduction, he 
adds: 

" Your letter affords, indeed, two remarkable 
10» 
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examples of the joint severity and clemency of 
God. Severity in your banishment from your 
country ; and clemency and benevolence in your 
being saved from the flames and from such im- 
minent dangers. I have no doubt that sometime 
hence, nay, even at the present moment, from the 
power of faith which so strongly influences your 
pious mind, you will become sensible how great 
is that Divine Providence which is ever present 
to those who labor and are in distress. Espe- 
cially since God, the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and our Father, had compassion on you 
when most severely afflicted, and restored you 
from an apparently fatal disease, and that with- 
out employing any human remedy; and also 
since the same God twice delivered him from 
captivity, in compliance with your earnest 
prayers and unspeakable lamentations ; when 
by Him you were conducted to those excellent 
and pious great men by whom your calamity 
was somewhat alleviated ; and in fine, when, 
being summoned by that wise prince, the Elec- 
tor Palatine, your harassed husband was chosen 
by the University of Heidelberg, to teach in that 
celebrated school, the science of medicine. 

" And although spoiled and deprived of all 
your worldly goods, you with difficulty escaped 
from the flames, have you not retained, along 
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with your inestimable husband, all that in the 
words of Bias, the Prienniari,* deserves to be 
accounted valuable ; your genius, your learn- 
ing, your wisdom, your innocence, your piety, 
your faith, and the rest of your real treasures I 
Truly you have left behind you the goods of 
fortune — your playthings — which are not worthy 
to be accounted possessions, these indeed have 
been seized by the enemy, which had they been 
really and intrinsically yours, could never have 
happened. But as affairs now stand, your 
personal safety being insured, I am far from 
being disposed to grieve on your account, and I 
feel persuaded you will think as I do, and give 
thanks to God, your Preserver ; and that your 
piety and gratitude will be proportioned to your 
past sufferings, calamities and dangers. 

11 1 have given directions to our booksellers 
that on my account you may receive whatever 
you require. Homer, and several other books 
have been sent for you to Frankfort as presents. 
If to be found in that city, I have taken care 
that you shall have the Commentaries on the 
Lamentations of Jeremiah, that with him you 
may lament over your husband's country. Re- 
member that we have sent to you whatever 
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remains of Sophocles, as a laurel which you 
have well deserved. 

" The person who delivers you this letter is 
named John Herold. He is extremely desirous 
to see you, and has requested that I would, by 
my letter, open the door of friendship, that he 
might be allowed to worship at the sacred shrine- 
I pray you to receive him in the light of a friend, 
so that he may learn that he owes his reception 
not merely to your hospitality, but in some 
measure to my recommendation. Inform me, I 
pray you, what has become of your brother 
Emilius, and what accounts you have of your 
mother and sisters. My wife and children, 
whom you desire me to salute in your name, 
salute you in return, and from the heart wish 
you all good and honorable things. Farewell, 
my Olympia, live the ornament of our Italy ! 

" Basle, September, 1554." 

We have spoken of the repose and happiness 
which Olympia enjoyed in her new home, at 
Heidelberg, but the fariest scenes are not 
exempt from suffering and death. And a few 
months sufficed to prove to her, if she had not 
already learned the lesson, that " nothing's true 
but heaven." During the first year of her 
sojourn in Heidelberg, the plague, which had 
already raged so fiercely at Spires, as to break 
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up the sittings of the Germanic Diet, broke out 
also at Heidelberg, and all whose circumstances 
admitted of it, and to whom life was dear, fled 
precipitately from the place. 

Olympia and her husband, with no special 
ties to the place, and no public duties to perform, 
as the university was entirely abandoned, might 
easily have followed the general example. But 
weary of wandering, uncertain whither to go, 
and moreover, willing to trust themselves entire- 
ly to God, they remained in the city, and hap- 
pily were preserved from the pestilence. 

In her own home, Olympia enjoyed every 
blessing which could render life desirable. 
Books and study, the. society of her intelligent 
and amiable husband, the care of her little bro- 
ther Emilius, occasional visits from the wise and 
good, and particularly the company and conver- 
sation of the amiable daughter of her friend, 
Sinapius, whom she had adopted as her own 
child, all contributed to make her home attract- 
ive and delightful. The correspondence rela- 
tive to the daughter of Sinapius, is so honorable 
to the fe elites of all concerned, and withal so 
touching, that we insert it in this place. ' ^ 

" John Sinapius, to Olympia Morata. 

" After the destruction of our common coun- 
try, we hoped you would have come to us, and 
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to that my Theodora would have had once more 
the advantage of your assistance, the absence of 
which has proved, daring the whole period of 
the siege, an incalculable loss to her studies. 
But from what I have learned from my brother 
Conrad, Count Rhineck, illustrious no less for 
his piety than his rank, has afforded you timely 
aid, and the means of traveling ; and you have 
found at length a home in Heidelberg, whither 
you had formerly been invited. Who could 
have anticipated the rapid and fatal overthrow of 
our afflicted city ? Oh, unhappy fate of our 
country ! Oh ! miserable exiles, and expatriated 
citizens ! 

" But we will solace ourselves with the hope 
of another and truer country. For we know 
that this world to us is not a permanent resi- 
dence, but as it were, a'temporary lodging-place; 
and that God will repay all these calamities with 
his richer blessings. From Italy I have received 
very recent letters, and some in which you are 
deeply concerned ; and I am ignorant whether 
you have heard lately of the state of the court. 
They write that all there is full of perils and 
evils, and that God everywhere proves who are 
His, by the trial of the cross. Considering the 
misfortunes of these his tried servants, we ought 
to bear ours meekly. All good things to you 
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and your faithful husband — and give me infor- 
mation that your affairs are prospering and that 
I may congratulate you; 

" Wurtzburg 28th June, 1654."* 

In reply, Olympia says : 

" I most readily accede to your wishes respect- 
ing your daughter. She will be most dear to 
roe, and her company will alleviate my hours of 
ill health in this distant, and to me strange 
country ; and I shall have besides, the satisfac- 
tion of thinking, that it would have been grati- 
fying to your wife who is no more. No kind- 
ness on my part shall be wanting; and now 
that she is deprived of her mother, I shall em- 
brace her with yet more than my former tender* 
ness. M 

Olympia discharged her duty to this young 
lady, in the spirit of her touching letter ; and it 
may be a satisfaction to be informed, that her 
ward was in subsequent life, happily married to 
a counselor of Charles the Fifth, a connection, 
on which her father was congratulated by his 
friends as not only honorable in itself, but likely 
to conduce to her happiness. 

But the sympathies of Olympia extended 

* "On which daj on* year if completed from the funeral of my 
beloTedwife." 



120 oltmpia morata: 



beyond the bounds of her own family. She 
felt for the poor sufferers at Schweinfurt, and in 
addition to the money she sent thither, endeav- 
ored to get some of them to come as domestics, 
into her family, in order that she might hare the 
opportunity of relieving their necessities, and 
promoting their comfort. But alas ! the results 
of war had been so terrible there,. that universal 
Jfisease prevented the accomplishment of her 
benevolent plans. A letter from her correspond- 
ent gives such a vivid picture of the mournful 
condition of things, and supplies such a striking 
example of the untold horrors of war, that we 
insert it in this place. 

" You must accept of one reply to the two 
letters you sent me, in August, from Heidelberg, 
desiring me to procure you women-servants 
from hence, but in which I have been unsuccess- 
ful. The reason is, that all of both sexes have 
hitherto been so sickly, that an immense num- 
ber have died, and not a few are still dying 
daily. I never go out into the streets without 
meeting the sick, and those who are scarcely 
able to drag their languid limbs along, and seem 
likely shortly to expire. Within these few days 
Leonard Zeul has fallen asleep in Christ ; with 
whom I was the day before, admonishing him 
that he should take comfort from the kind and 
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sweet words of our Redeemer and High Priest, 
Jesus Christ, who invites all to come to Him, 
who would enjoy eternal life. I trust he was 
enabled to obey me — but why do I say me 1— 
even Christ himself, whose words these are. 
Lawrence Rosa and Louis Scheffer have also 
died, as your husband predicted. The latter 
was buried on the 12th of August, after having 
lain two days spheechless. Sinapius exerted 
all his skill in his behalf, but in vain. What 
shall I say more ? Alas ! great part of our 
citizens not being yet sufficiently chastened by 
the extent of the divine wrath, God alone knows 
what will be its end. 

" The money which you sent shall be distrib- 
uted according to your desire. The poor peo- 
ple in the hospital about whom you inquire, are 
all dead or dispersed by flight, and I know not 
whither they have gone. My wife and I have 
determined to remain during the winter, if God 
(to whom I give, and ever will give thanks that 
I am yet alive,) shall see fit to spare us. 

" Schweinfurt, 1554." 

The writer of this trujy Christian letter, was 

a relative of Olympiad, and did not himself long 

survive this narrative of the sufferings of his 

country. It must have been to her an inexpres- 

11 
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sible consolation, to feel that he was well pre- 
pared to exchange the trials of earth for the joys 
of heaven. 

Indeed 3he herself was fast ripening for glory. 
Her fragile constitution never recovered from 
the terrible shocks to which it had been ex- 
posed. Besides, the loss of her friends, her 
entire separation from her kindred, of whom 
she heard but little, the general prevalence of 
irreligion in Heidelberg, and the disasters which 
had befallen the Protestant cause in her dear 
native land, were rapidly weaning her affections 
from earth and its dreams. A pilgrim and a 
stranger, she longed for that better country and 
that better home, " beyond this world and time." 

But Olympia never yielded to that morbid 
state of feeling, which unfits for the duties of 
active life, and dries up the deep fountains of 
holy love and generous sympathy. Her corres- 
pondence, about this time, with Anne of Guise, 
the family of the Orsini, her favorite sister Vic- 
toria, and others, contain the most exquisite and 
beautiful touches of pious solicitude, and warm 
affection. 

After recounting, in the letter to her sister, 
the incidents connected with the siege and 
destruction of Schweinfurt, and the settlement 
of herself and husband in Heidelberg, she thus 
proceeds : 
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"In England, I hear that the pious are also 
much afflicted — and that Bernardo Ochino, of 
Sienna, a true Christian, as I know, had been 
obliged to fly from that country to Geneva ; so 
that whoever wishes to be a Christian must bear 
his cross with him in all places. Indeed, I would 
rather endure any evils in the cause of Christ, 
than possess the whole world without him. 
Nor do I desire any thing more than him— 
though I am not ignorant that the hardships we 
have already endured are far from being the 
last, and that if our lives are prolonged, we must 
undergo many more ; nay, even at present, we 
are by no means exempt from evils. One thing 
I implore — that God may bestow on me faith 
and constancy, even to the end ; which I trust 
he will do ; for has he not promised to hear my 
prayers ? I constantly pour out my soul to him, 
nor is it in vain ; for I feel myself so strength- 
ened and supported, that I would not yield even 
a hair-breadth in the cause of religion, to its ad- 
versaries, who are in possession of every earthly 
advantage. Nor can I at all acquiesce in the 
opinion of those Epicureans, who make the 
name of the blessed Gospel a cloak for their sin- 
ful desires. 

" You see, then, my dear sister, that these 
three enemies, (as they are called in Scripture,) 
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the world, the devil, and the flesh, are never 
long at rest. But is it not much better in this 
short existence of ours, to suffer persecution 
with the church of God, than share the eternal 
torments of the adversaries, where darkness for- 
ever reigns? Wherefore, my sister, I again 
and again beseech you to have regard to your 
salvation ; and to be more afraid of that Being, 
who by one word created the universe — who 
made and preserved you, and loaded you with 
so many benefits — than of powerless creatures 
of clay, or the aspect of this world, whether 
threatening, or smiling and flattering. For 
what are all the things that surround us but 
vapor and smoke that vanisheth — or stubble and 
hay, quickly consumed by the flames ? 

" But if even you believe yourself already on 
the right path to heaven, beware of availing 
yourself of your weakness as an excuse ; for 
this is ingratitude to God, and a disease is 
always aggravated by indulgence. On this 
account, David, in the 141st Psalm, prays that 
God would not permit his mind to wander in 
quest of any excuse for his sins. Where then 
lies your remedy ? Trust your disease to the 
Lord, the true physician. Ask Him to give you 
medicine and strength, and to make you love 
and fear him more than you do man. Why is 
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God so often called in the Psalms, the God of 
our strength, but that he can strengthen us, and 
make us bold, and alone ■ enable us to acknowl- 
edge him ? He desires to be constantly prayed 
to, that he may be prevailed upon. Be assured 
that he hears your prayers, and will do what 
you ask, and /more than you ask ; for he is 
bountiful and kind to those who seek him from 
the heart. 

'* But beware, my sister, of despising the 
Gospel, and saying, ' If, indeed, I be one of the 
elect, and chosen to salvation, I cannot perish ; ' 
as this would be to tempt God, who commands 
us to work out our own salvation by obedience 
to the Gospel, and frequent prayer. For though 
election is certain, and the salvation of the 
chosen (which those that are Christ's feel in the 
inner man) is freely admitted — yet ^ salvation 
not obtained without faith in Christ, and those 
things that adorn the Christian profession. 
' Faith,' says Paul, * is from hearing, and hear- 
ing, from the Word of God.' He writes the 
same in his epistle to the Galatians; and in the 
Acts the same thing is pointed out — that those 
receive the Holy Spirit who listen to the voice 
of the Gospel. Never forget what Paul and 
James say : « That the faith approved by our 
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Lord is no inoperative or languid one, but that 
which, by charity, is active and lively.' 

" But if you are denied the opportunity of 
hearing, let no day pass without reading the 
Scriptures, and prayer that God may open your 
mind to perceive and imbibe those things which 
tend to make us live well and happily. Even if 
you have little time remaining after your duties 
to your mistress,* rise somewhat earlier, and go 
to bed later — and having shut yourself up in 
your chamber, go over those things that belong 
to salvation, — for God commands us to seek* 
above all things, his kingdom and righteous- 
ness. Having done this, commit yourself to 
God, with that mind and faith, that reverence 
and honor, which become a Christian and noble 
lady. 

" Tell xpur mistress, Lavinia, to seek allevia- 
tion for her sorrows and troubles, and a respite 
from care, from the Christian philosophy. In a 
short time we shall arrive at the wished-for 
haven. Time flies, both in prosperity and ad- 
versity ; and although our affliction should even 
be long and severe, let us remember that we suf. 
fer with the members of Christ, nay, with Christ 
himself. For instance, that most illustrious lady 



* The PrtnttM iATiaia Onini. 



HER LIFE AND TIMES. 127 

of whom I have spoken above, carries her cross, 
and one which is not light > and yet she is of a 
royal lineage, from which even emperors have 
sprung. Although she is thus highly descend- 
ed, she is content with a more humble lot. 
During nineteen years, she has scarcely been a 
single day free from sickness — but now she has 
been for several days so dangerously ill that her 
life is despaired of. Being, however, a truly 
religious lady, she always speaks of God and a 
future life with great desire and eagerness ; and 
she and her husband have often been called on 
to hazard their lives and fortunes. 

" Oh, my sister ! pray with Moses in Psalm 
90th, 'Teach me, O Lord, so to number my 
days, and to have their fewness always before 
me ; that despising this vain life, I may apply 
my heart to wisdom.' Seek God, while he 
may be found— call upon him constantly ; when 
you partake of his bounty, thank him. Deliver 
yourself wholly to his love— shun the path of 
sinners — keep yourself pure and chaste, so that 
you may at length, as a conqueror, carry off the 
palm. 

" Salute in my name my female friends, both 
young and old. I will write myself to Cherubina. 
Write me a long letter, and tell me about your 
own affairs. I am very desirous to hear from 
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your mistress Lavinia, {to whom present my 
respects ;) she is exceedingly dear to me, for her 
sweetness and piety have never left my mind. 
I have sent her several tracts, and especially 
those of, our dear Coelio, and am anxious to 
know whether she has received them, and 
whether they are acceptable. My husband and 
brother Emilius salute you. Farewell, and over* 
come my dearest Victoria. 

" Heidelberg, 1554." 

To Madonna Cherubina Orsini she writes, 
about the same time, in a similar strain, closing 
thus : 

" Emilius, thanks be to God, is well and 
hearty. I trust he will fear God, for he listens 
most willingly to instruction, and delights in 
reading the Bible. My constant prayer for him, 
and for all in my house, is that they may fear 
the Lord. My husband, my brother and myself, 
salute you from the heart. Farewell." 

Her letters to the Princess Lavinia della 
Eovere, to whom she was tenderly attached, 
but whose long silence had given her much 
pain, are clothed in the most affectionate terms, 
and breathe a spirit of the most exalted piety. 
She exhorts her to patience and fidelity, and 
should it be necessary, to the endurance of the 



HER LIFE AND TIMES. 129 



severest persecution rather than forsake Christ. 
Among other things, she says : 

" Here every thing is in a state of warfare, 
and everywhere the saints are pressed down by 
many cares — many have even fled to England, 
so much is satan raging. But all these things 
ought to afford us much joy ; for we know that 
they portend that the happy and propitious day 
is at hand, when we shall together commence 
our ever-blessed life. 

"I recommend to you my sister, with .the 
most eager solicitude — not that through you 
she may attain riches or worldly honors, but 
that she may be thoroughly instructed in the 
knowledge of Christ. The form of this world 
will soon pass away." 

It has been stated, particularly in Murray's 
Handbook for the Continent of Europe, that 
Olympia delivered public lectures in the Uni- 
versity of Heidelberg. But this is an evident 
mistake. Neither her circumstances nor her 
state of mind admitted of such a thing. It is 
true she never abandoned her favorite studies ; 
but there is no evidence that she ever used 
them, except in the days of her youth, for any 
other purpose than personal solace and pious 
improvement. Her heart turned away from the 
world, and its" " vain show," to that " inherit- 
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aixce which is incorruptible, undefiled, and that 
fadeth not away." 

The health of Olympia rapidly declined, and 
now she was laid upon a bed of languishing. But 
her mind was still active. The interests of 
Christianity in general occupied much of her 
thoughts. Especially did she turn with the 
deepest solicitude towards her native land — fast 
sinking in the gloom of a starless night. Upon 
this subject she wrote several interesting letters, 
all indicating the depth of her piety, and the 
strength of her attachment to Italy. And who 
can believe that the solicitudes that have been 
felt, the tears shed, and the prayers offered for 
that glorious land, will remain forever unheard ? 
Will not God avenge his own elect ; and shall 
not Italy yet rejoice in the light of the Gospel ? 
One of the last efforts of her pen was an affect- 
ing letter to Vergerio, at one time Bishop of 
Justinopolis, and subsequently a convert to 
Protestantism. But it will be read with greater 
interest in connection with a brief account of his 
life, which, with the notes annexed, we copy 
from the work which forms the principal basis 
of our narrative. 

" Vergerio had been equally distinguished 
early in life for polite literature, and diplomatic 
talent ; and was employed by the Pope as legate 
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to the German princes and Court of France, 
and even in the more delicate task of communi- 
cating with, and privately sounding Luther. He 
was a most able and eloquent man, and atoned 
for some tardiness in manifesting his sentiments 
(excusable perhaps in one of hi3 high station in 
the Church of Rome, where a cardinal's hat was 
about to be bestowed on him) by ultimate devo- 
tion to the cause of Christ. This devotion was 
much strengthened by his having been one of 
the many witnesses of the awful death-bed 
scene of the apostate from Protestantism, Fran- 
cis Spira ; whose unalterable belief in his own 
utter reprobation, and the passive calmness with 
which he reasoned on its certainty, are even 
more appalling to the reader than the horrors of 
that despair to which such ' fearful looking-for 
of judgment' naturally gave rise."* 

It is singular that Vergerio, whose conviction 
was begun by a course of studies undertaken for 



* This unfortunate man, an able and distinguished lawyer of Pa- 
dua, having—moved by worldly consideration*— voluntarily recanted 
his profession of the Protestant faith, either was, or imagined himself 
so completely " given up to a reprobate mind," as to be incapable of 
repentance, and beyond the pale of forgiveness ; in which appalling 
conviction, (surrounded by the learned and sympathizing of all pro* 
Sessions, to whom his agonies read an enduring lesson,) he died. 
His life, with a valuable preface by Calvin, has been recently tains. 
ktsd into English, aad is worthy the perusal of every Christian. 
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the purpose of confuting Luther,— owed, like 
many whom we have already named, his first 
thorough appreciation of the pure doctrines of 
Protestantism, to the acquaintance of the Queen 
of Navarre : of whose " fervor and zeal in 
Christ, and ardent charity," he says, (in a letter 
to the Marchioness of Pescara,) the most flatter- 
ing accounts he had received from the most 
eminent judges, had failed to give him any ade- 
quate idea. 

It was shortly after writing this letter, (nearly 
the whole of which turns on the new views of 
religion which he had derived from the great 
knowledge of that princess,), that, " having 
weighed " (as he says) " these words of Christ 
— ' What shall it profit a man if he should gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul?' 
against all the brilliant prospects which fortune 
and Papal favor held out to him — he found the 
scale incline to the side of the gospel. Where- 
fore," adds he, " it will be better for me to ap- 
ply myself to the cultivation of those few vines 
which I have on the confines of Italy,* to en- 
compass them with a good hedge, and defend 
them, that I may gather some fruit to offer to 
God, than to stand without, idle, and wait till 



* Hianatira country and dioceae mn naar Capo dlrtria, of whisk 
his brother was biahop. 
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others resolve to undertake the care of the 
whole vineyard. 

" This pious resolution he forthwith executed, 
by repairing with his brother, the bishop of Capo 
d'Istria, (whose conversion by means of their 
mutual studies and inquiries, took place about 
the same time,) to their respective dioceses. 
But while the latter excellent man was soon cut 
off— it was surmised by poison, — the conscien- 
tious discharge of pastoral duties by P. P. Ver- 
gerio, soon drew upon him, first the suspicion, 
and then the accusation of Lutherianism ; and, 
deprived of his bishopric, he narrowly escaped 
with his life. Leaving cheerfully behind him, 
in the true spirit of the choice he had so mag- 
nanimously made, the most eminent rank in the 
church of Koine, and even that Cardinal's hat 
to which (as a possible step to the triple crown) 
the souls and consciences of many were in that 
age a cheap sacrifice — he became first an hum- 
ble Protestant pastor in the Grisons, and was 
afterwards invited to Tubingen by the Duke of 
Wirtemburg." 

From this account it will be seen that Olym- 
pia was writing to a kindred spirit, when she 
addressed to Vergerio the following touching 
appeal. 

" I should, long ere this, have written to you,' 
12 



134 oltmpia mobata: 

most excellent Vergerio, had not severe illness, 
from which I am now somewhat recovered, pre- 
vented me. But even had it continued, I could 
not have longer restrained my ardent desire of 
addressing you, having perceived from the peru- 
sal of your writings, that your heart is ready 
and willing to assist the church. I have little 
doubt, therefore, that for her service you will 
perform what I am about to request. Diffidence 
long kept me silent on the subject, as I feared to 
draw upon myself the suspicion of ostentation, 
had I come forward earlier. But I gladly hail 
the opportunity you have kindly offered me of 
addressing you. 

"Let me then, in the first place, offer my 
most cordial thanks for the books you were 
good enough to send me; a kindness which 
leads me to hope you will accede to the request 
which I could not sooner summon courage to 
make. 

" It is to entreat that you will devote your 
well known energies to the extension of the 
church, by giving it an Italian version of that 
work of Luther's called the 'Greater Cate- 
chism, 9 already translated from German into 
Latin, by Vincentius Opsopoeus. You must be 
aware of what great benefit it will prove to our 
Italian countrymen, to the young especially, if 
diligently perused. Therefore I entreat, I con* 
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jure you, in the name of Christ, that for the 
sake of those brethren for whom we ought to 
brave death itself, you will apply yourself to this 
task. Besides, being, alas ! not ignorant of the 
unfortunate contentions which exist at present 
among Christians, respecting the sacrament, 
(which would be easily put an end to if men 
would only have in view, not their own, but the 
glory of Christ, and the safety of the church,) I 
am the more disposed to reiterate my request, 
for I think the work will be of the greatest pos- 
sible service to our countrymen, provided you 
will give your able assistance in its translation ; 
which, with the greatest imaginable earnest- 
ness, I entreat you to do. 

" Concerning the affairs of Ferrara, of which 
you write in the month of December, I have 
learned much from the letters of smother pious 
friend. Nor can it surprise us, who have had 
so much experience in temptations, that many 
should under them, here gone astray from 
Christ. That my mother has remained constant 
amid these trials, I give thanks to God, and as- 
cribe to him the whole glory. I have implored 
her to come to us with my sisters, out of that 
Babylon. My husband is grateful for your con- 
tinued remembrance ; his mind is exactly what 
it should be. Let us both have a place in your 
prayers. Farewell ! " 
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Olympia had one or two severe attacks of in- 
disposition, from which she partially recovered. 
But consumption had fastened upon her vitals, 
and she was gradually, but rapidly preparing* 
for the tomb. It was soon after one of these 
attacks that she received the following letter 
from Curio. 

" I have received from you, my dearest 
adopted daughter, two letters, written and sent 
at different times. What you desire me to do 
in the former, viz., that I should thank our 
booksellers for their liberality to you, I have 
taken care to perform in the best manner I 
could ; and they have seen in the letters them* 
selves, the spirit with which they are imbued, 
and the elegance and force with which you ex- 
pressed your sentiments. 

" Your severe illness was indeed to me mat- 
ter of grievous lamentation. And as I myself 
was ill at the same time, and continued so for 
several days, it doubled my sufferings to know 
that your health was so indifferent. Nor was it 
sufficient that I had two evils to endure, for a 
third one has been added, which well nigh 
destroyed and overwhelmed me, weakened as I 
was by the pressure of the first two. My 
daughter Violanthe, who has been living with 
her husband at Strasburg, has been so danger- 
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ously ill, that for seven months her life was des- 
paired of. But within these few days she 
appears to be somewhat relieved, and I trust 
through the mercy of God, she may recover, 
even as I have regained my health. And if you 
also, the light of my soul, a3 well as the orna- 
ment of the age, are restored to me, I shall 
indeed have cause to rejoice ; the more so, as 
by the letters I received from you in July, by 
that good man Gallus, I learned with exceeding 
sorrow, that the fever had not yet left you. 

" But all these things are a trial of our faith 
and piety, and, (as St. Paul says,) * if we are 
here chastened of the Lord, it is lest we should 
be condemned with the world.' Let us strive, 
then, and endure whatever befalls us ; certain 
that nothing can happen to us casually or by 
chance, but by Divine authority — -and that all 
things will work together, for our good. I have 
saluted in your name, my wife and children, 
who love you dearly — also Bernardo Ochino, 
that most learned and holy old man, and Herold, 
and many others ; especially that excellent man 
and lawyer, Boniface Amerbach, to whom I 
much wish you would write. He is one of the 
many who have interested themselves much in 
your favor : a man highly celebrated for his hu- 
manity, his piety, his learning, and every virtue. 
12* 
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Write to him, therefore, for he admires and is 
delighted with your letters, all of which I com* 
municate to him. 

" From the Frankfort fair, you will receive 
some of my own little works, of which (should 
your illness allow you to read over attentively 
the fruits of my painful vigils) I beg you will 
write me your opinion ; and request that your 
husband, whom I dearly love for his learning 
and piety, will do the same. Let me hear, I 
pray you, about your brother, if he is attentive 
to his studies, and is desirous of emulating his 
father and yourself. Farewell, my dearest 
Olympia. Be careful of your health, that you 
may be longer spared as the ornament of our 
age. We are indeed envious of the city that 
possesses you. Send me whatever you have 
lately written, that we may enjoy the perusal, 
especially the poems. Again farewell ! May 
you live in our Lord Jesus Christ, to whose ser- 
vice you are dedicated. 
" Basle, Sept. 1555." 

The hopes of Curio, relative to the health of 
his friend, were doomed to a painful disappoint- 
ment. The attacks of disease, from which 
Olympia had but partially recovered, returned 
with greater frequency ; and it was with ex- 
treme difficulty, she could write to any of her 
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friends. But we gather up with interest the 
few lingering words, which she committed to 
paper, as sacred tokens of her faith in God, and 
undying affection for her friends. To Infantio 
Barrensi, a literary man, who had contributed 
to her restored library, she thus affectingly 
writes* 

" When in your character of Philotheus, 
(Lover of God) you greeted me with con* 
siderate kindness, it was impossible for me 
to reply, as I was laboring under very severe 
illness. Your books and letters were very 
gratifying to me; pray accept my thanks, 
which would have been conveyed sooner, had 
not ill health prevented it. Your letters were 
delivered to me in bed, from which I have not 
yet risen. I know not what will be the event- 
but I resign and commit myself wholly to God, 
and my desire is 'to depart, and be with 
Christ.' The fever that consumes me, forbids 
my writing more, and my time on earth is 
short. Farewell ; pray to God for me ; salute 
those Italian friends whose good wishes were 
conveyed in your letter." 

She concludes a long, and earnest epistle to 
her dear friend Cherubina Orsini, in which she 
exhorts her to fidelity in the maintenance of her 
Christian profession in the following terms. 
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" May God, for the sake of Christ, grant that 
I have not written in vain. The pain in my 
breast has been considerably increased by the 
exertion ; but I sincerely wish I were able, by 
my death, to be of service to you, and others, in 
the things that pertain to salvation." 

How sublime the faith, how glorious and 
blissful the hope that could dictate such expres- 
sions of Christian love and resignation. 

The hour of her departure is at hand ; but 
she must make one more effort to answer the 
letter of her " dear father in Christ," Secundo 
Curio. With difficulty she fulfills the task — her 
last on earth. On looking over the letter she 
perceives some mistakes in it, and insists on 
transcribing it ; but being obliged to desist, she 
looks up into the face of her husband, and says, 
with a smile which almost overcomes him, " I 
see it will not do." J 

The hand that penned that letter was cold in 
death, long before it reached its destination. 
The news of her decease reached Curio by the 
same post that brought him her letter. 

Slowly and tenderly then, let us peruse that 
beautiful letter ; for it is the solemn testimony 
of the dying saint 
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" Olympia Morata, to Celio Secundo Curio. 

" My dearest Father Celio. — You may con- 
ceive how tenderly those who are united by 
true, that is, Christian friendship, feel for one 
another, when I tell you that the perusal of your 
letter drew tears from my eyes ; for on learning 
that you had been rescued from the jaws of the 
grave, I wept for joy. May God long preserve you 
to be a blessing to his church ! It grieves me 
-much to hear of the indisposition of your daugh- 
ter ; but I comfort myself with the hopes you 
entertain of her recovery. 

" As to myself, my dear Celio, I must inform 
you that there are now no hopes of my surviv- 
ing long. No medicine gives me any relief. 
Every day, indeed every hour, my friends look 
for my dissolution. It is probable that this may 
be the last letter you will receive from me. My 
body and strength are wasted, my appetite is 
gone — night and day, the cough threatens to 
suffocate me. The fever is strong and unre- 
mitting; and the pains which I feel over the 
whole of my body, deprive me of sleep. Noth- 
ing therefore remains but that I breathe out my 
spirit. But so long as life continues, I will re- 
member my friends, and the benefits I have 
received from them. 

" I return the warmest thanks to you for the 
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books you have sent me, and to those worthy 
men who have bestowed upon me such valuable 
presents. Had I been spared, I would have 
shown my gratitude. It is my opinion, that my 
departure is at hand. I commend the church to 
your care ; oh ! let all you do be directed to its 
advantage ! 

" Farewell, excellent Celio, and do not dis- 
tress yourself when you hear of my death ; for I 
know that I shall be victorious at the last, and 
am desirous to depart and be with Christ. My 
brother, about whom you inquire, is making 
proficiency in his studies ; though he needs the 
spur rather than the curb. Heidelberg seems 
deserted, on account of the numbers who have 
died of the plague, or fled for fear of it. My 
husband sends his compliments. Salute your 
family in my name. I send you such of the 
poems as I have been able to write out from 
memory, since the destruction of Schweinfurt. 
All my other writings have perished. I request 
that you will be my Aristarchus, and polish 
them. Again, farewell. 

" Heidelberg, Oct. 1555." 

Accompanying this letter, was one from her 
husband, giving an account of her death ; and it 
would be more than folly for any. other hand to 
furnish another description of the mournful, but 
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glorious event. Nothing can be conceived more 
beautiful, or touching than the narrative of the 
afflicted husband. It proves, if proof were re- 
quired, that the man who wrote it, was worthy 
of Olympia. 

"Andrew Grundler wishes health to his 
Goelius Secundus Curio. 

" It hath pleased the Lord, my most accom- 
plished friend, to fill up the measure of my 
former afflictions, from the ruin of my country, 
the plunder of my goods, and the loss of nearly 
all my friends and relatives, by at length depriv- 
ing me of my beloved wife. While she was yet 
left to me, the loss of all other things appeared 
comparatively light ; but thi3 calamity, like the 
huge tenth wave, following all the others, has so 
entirely overwhelmed me, that I can find no 
possible alleviation to my grief. 

" She indeed departed with great eagerness, 
and if I may so speak, with a certain pleasure in 
dying, arising from her firm persuasion that she 
was called away from -daily affliction, and from 
a world of suffering, to eternal happiness. But 
alas ! I cannot yet derive consolation even from 
the remembrance of the pleasing and happy life 
we passed together. We were united not quite 
five years ; but never have I known a soul so 
bright and pure, or a disposition so amiable and 
upright. 
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" Shall I also mention her singular piety and 
learning? To you who knew her so well, it 
were indeed superfluous to praise her, and as it 
would ill become»me to extol what was in truth 
a part of myself, I leave to others (and especially 
to men of learning and cultivation like yourself) 
the pleasing task ; nor do I doubt that some 
congenial spirit will grace her obsequies with an 
appropriate tribute. To this I will also add my 
tears, when grief will allow me ; for there is a 
kind of sorrow like mine, (and it is the greatest 
of any,) in which tears cannot even be shed ; but 
when the mind, wearied and spent by an accu- 
mulation of disastrous circumstances, is so 
struck down by some final blow, as to be abso- 
lutely stupified. In this state I at present am, 
unable for any exertion. Yet since I am sure it 
will afford you satisfaction, I will try, (though 
in truth I am scarcely able,) to tell you briefly 
how she died. 

" A short time before her death, on awaking 
from a tranquil sleep into which she had fallen, 
I observed her smiling very sweetly ; and I went 
near and asked her whence that heavenly smile 
proceeded. 'I beheld,' said she, 'just now, 
while lying quiet, a place filled with the clearest 
and brightest light.* Weakness prevented her 
saying more. 'Come,' said I, 'be of good 



BBS LIFE AMD TIMES. 146 



*^^^^^^^N^^^^A^A^M^AA^^tf^^^^ 



cheer, my dearest wife, you are about to dwell 
in that beautiful light.' She again smiled and 
nodded to me, and in a little while said, ' I am 
all gladness, 1 -— nor did she again speak, till her 
eyes becoming dim, she said, ' I can scarcely 
know you, but all places appear to me to be full 
of the fairest flowers/ Not long after, as if fallen 
into a sweet slumber, she expired. 

" She had often, for several days before, 
affirmed with great assurance that there was 
nothing she so greatly (Jesired as to die and be 
with Christ, whpse very great benefits towards 
her she, as often as her disease permitted, never 
ceased to proclaim ; because he had enlightened 
her with a knowledge of his Word, and had 
alienated her mind from all the pleasures of this 
world, and had kindled in her a desire of eternal 
life ; nor did she hesitate to call herself a daugh- 
ter of Ood. It afforded her little satisfaction, 
when any one with a view to her consolation, 
expressed a hope that she might recover from 
her illness; 'for God, 9 said she, 'had set 
hounds to the short course of her life, a course 
which was full of labor and sorrow, and she was 
far from wishing to be brought back from the 
endjof bar. race to its beginning.' Being asked 
by a pious man whether her mind was op- 
pressed by any doubts ox anxieties, she replied, 
13 
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( that indeed, for seven years previous, Satan 
had never ceased hi3 efforts to draw her from the 
faith, but now, as if he had lost his weapons, he 
never made Jiis appearance; nor,' added she, 
' do I now experience any other sensation than 
the greatest tranquillity and peace with Christ.* 
But it would be endless, were I to enumerate 
all the things that excited the admiration of us 
who heard her, and the piety, holiness, and for- 
titude with which she spoke. She died on the 
25th of October, at 4 o'clock in the afternoon, 
not having yet reached her twenty-ninth year. 

" She had received a letter from you at the 
last Frankfort fair, which, although then a sad 
sufferer, she wished to have answered with her 
own hand. But being unable from sickness to 
complete it, she consigned the task to me. I 
therefore, transmit you this sad token of im- 
pending dissolution, along with some psalms 
and a few other poems. On my. reminding hejr 
of Amerbachius, another valued correspondent, 
she said : ' I have nothing to say, and even if I 
had, I am unable to communicate it. But do 
you, when you write to our Goelius, order him, 
in my name, to be well.' 

" Her brother is still with me, though I fear 
that from my necessary absence from him, he is 
making little proficiency, especially as our 
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schools being at present deserted, there are no 
other scholars to excite him to emulation. If 
you thought he could derive more benefit with 
you, I would willingly assist in this to the ex- 
tent of my power ; being very desirous that he 
should emulate the renown of the sister, who 
educated him thus far herself. In this matter I 
shall anxiously expect your advice. 

" I am much perplexed as to the manner in 
which I should convey this intelligence to my 
mother-in-law ; ' as I know that the excellent 
lady, who has had so large a share of other 
afflictions, will be much distressed by it. The 
only plan that suggests itself, is to entreat you, 
with that piety and eloquence > for which you 
are distinguished, to prepare the way for my 
letter, and strengthen her mind beforehand for 
this dreadful blow. It is with reluctance I lay 
the burden upon you, but I know not what I 
should do, and, have no other friend to whom I 
can apply. If ever it is in my power in any 
way to repay the obligation, believe me, and I 
speak in all sincerity, I will cheerfully and cor- 
dially do so. I have not yet read your books, 
as I have never been able, during the period of 
my dearest wife's illness, to direct my attention 
to any other object. But as soon as I am in a state 
to do any thing, I will read them carefully, espe- 
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cially those on the kingdom of God ; since I may 
hope to derive from them a remedy to my dis- 
ease. In the meantime, farewell, dear Coelius, 
you who are happier than myself, in a beloved 
wife and sweet children. 
" Heidelberg, Nov. 23, 1555." 

Thus died, in her twenty-ninth year, "all 
gladness," as she herself expressed it, one of the 
gentlest and purest spirits that ever walked the 
earth. How beautiful, and how blessed, the 
mode of her transition, from the sorrows of 
time, to the glories of eternity. 

So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er, 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

So dies a wave along the shore. 

Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from ife load the spirit flies, 

While heaven and earth combine to say 
* How blest the Christian when he dies.' 

The task of communicating the death of 
Olympia to her mother, imposed by Dr. Grund- 
ler, upon Secundo Curio, he executed with 
great delicacy and tenderness. His letter is a 
model of its kind. After dwelling, at some 
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length, upon the various changes and trials, 
through which Olympia had passed, he proceeds 
to speak of the transitory nature of all earthly 
blessings, shows how the Christian mind fixes 
its desires on that eternal and ever-blessed life 
which is hid with Christ in God, refers to his 
own earnest expectation on the subject, and 
finally refers to the wish cherished by Olympia 
to depart and be with Christ. He then announ- 
ces the fact, that God had granted her wish, by 
permitting her ' peacefully to depart to heaven ; 
to drop, as a ripened fruit, not only from the 
embrace of a mother, but also from the arms of 
her beloved husband, and from the bonds of the 
flesh, to enjoy those true blessings which always 
formed the chief subject of her hopes and 
desires. 9 He makes just allowance for those 
feelings of natural grief which the death of 
those we love, must ever occasion ; but pleads 
for a sorrow chastened by submission, and alle- 
viated by hope. " Let us," says he, " consider 
the thing a little more deeply. Olympia is not 
dead, but she lives with Christ, blessed and 
immortal ; and after many griefs and toils she 
is received into sweet and wished-for rest. I 
say Olympia lives ! she lives even in this world, 
and will live while there are men on the globe, 
in the immortal memory of her works, those 
13* .' % 
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divine monuments, and in the remembrance of 
all excellent minds. For that which is confined 
to body and sensation is not the only life ; there 
is a brighter existence which shall flourish 
through all ages, which posterity shall augment, 
and which eternity itself shall not diminish." 

His reply to the afflicted husband is equally 
tender and elevated. 

" Celio Secundo Curio, to Andrew Grundler. 

" It is impossible for me to express in words, 
or in any other manner, how much I am grieved 
at the intelligence contained in your letter. 
You have communicated to me the death of one 
whom, not only on account of the memory of 
her excellent and learned father, I dearly loved ; 
but whom I also highly prized for her eminent 
' piety and superior learning. And although I 
know well how fondly you were attached to her, 
and even to her memory, and how deeply you 
suffer from her death — yet at least you will 
allow me to say, that in love of a different kind 
I am not inferior to you. You mourn for our 
dearest Olympia as a wife, I as a daughter; 
and that not merely on account of the excellence 
of her disposition, but because of her admirable 
proficiency in piety and Christian charity. 
" Notwithstanding the cheerfulness of mind, 
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and confidence in God, with which she departed 
this life, yet so greatly was it to our loss and 
sorrow, that it is natural, yea, fitting for us to 
lament her. But let one so gentle be lamented 
rather with tenderness than with selfish sorrow ; 
so that as often as we recall the memory of her 
Christian virtues, we may manifest our affection 
for her and not ourselves. And in deploring 
the loss of her society — an evil exclusively our 
own — let us avoid by our moderation the im- 
putation of mere selfish regret for her rare 
domestic qualities. If we, who — according to 
our Christian profession, know how little they 
are sufferers, who, like her, quit this life in the 
faith of Christ, and in cheerfulness of mind — 
grieve as if something calamitous had happened 
to her — we certainly do not estimate with suffi- 
ciently grateful hearts the extent of her present 
happiness. I have found no medicine more 
efficacious than this, in alleviating my own 
deep distress ; nor do I dofabt that even that of 
a husband may be mitigated by such salutary 
considerations. I have written, as you desired, 
to your mother-in-law, and have given her all 
the consolation I could, with what propriety you 
will judge, as I herewith transmit you the letter, 
translated from Italian into Latin for your 
perusal 
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" I have determined to publish, as soon as 
possible, such works of our Olympia as are in 
my possession, along with the opinions and 
praises of her, written by so many learned 
men. I have myself composed, not an epitaph, 
but an apotheosis of her in a few verses ; and I 
will add to her own letters, mine, and those 
written by you concerning her death, which will 
jointly, on the best authorities, supply the record 
of her life. I therefore entreat you to send me, 
as soon as possible, whatever writings of hers 
you already possess, or can recover from others, 
that they may be added to the rest. 

" I have thought much of what you wrote to 
me concerning Emilius, your wife's brother; 
and it occurs to rae that your University, if not 
already restored and renovated, will, in all 
probability, soon be so — especially as you have 
a new prince who is much devoted to literature. 
But if this has not taken place, or does not 
promise shortly to do so, I entreat, nay, I insist, 
that you will send him to me, to remain till he 
is grown up. Do not fail, therefore, to write to 
me, and inform me what are your hopes and 
prospects ; and it will be a satisfaction for me to 
learn, in your next letter, that you do not disap- 
prove what I have written concerning our 
Olympia. Whether we may ever meet on 
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earth, I know not, but ardently do I desire it ; 
for in seeing you face to face* I should not see 
yourself only, but also my dearest Olympia. 
My wife salutes you, and my littte Fulvius 
Emilius. Farewell. 
" Basle, March, 1556." 

Olympia was buried, with many tears and 
benedictions, in the grave-yard of St. Peter's 
church, one of the oldest churches in Heidel- 
berg, and particularly distinguished as the one 
on which Jerome of Prague affixed his celebra- 
ted theses, expounding and defending them at 
the same time to a large concourse of people, 
assembled in the very place where the body of 
Olympia was subsequently laid to rest. 

The same tomb was opened, in a few months, 
to receive within its hallowed precincts the 
bodies of her husband, who could not survive 
her death, and of her little brother Emilius, the 
dearest objects of her earthly affection. Beauti- 
ful were they in their lives, and in their deaths 
scarce divided. Ah, how transporting and glo- 
rious their reunion in the spirit world ! 
. Many poetical effusions, describing the talents 
and virtues of Olympia, were published after 
her death, by the literary men of her day. 
From these the two following have been select* 
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ed, and translated, as the most appropriate and 
beautiful. The one is by Mycillus, the most 
elegant Latin poet of his age, and the other by 
" her dear foster-father," Secundo Curio. The 
charm of the originals is said by competent 
judges, to consist chiefly in the great felicity of 
their classical diction. 



THE ELEGY OP MYCILLUS. 

IN THE FORM OF AN EPITAPH. 

Within this hallow'd mound the ashes rest 

Of Her, (bright leader of th' Aonian band) 

Olympia ; once Italia's fairest, best ! 

Led thence by Love and Duty's summons bland, 

Franconia's vine-clad hills her footsteps prest, 

Lingering awhile by crystal Maine, and Saava's gold* 

en sand. 
There, while vex'd cities felt War's flaming brand, 
And thrones and altars hostile bands molest, 
Twice spoiled, twice captive, by th' Almighty's 

hand 
From death preserv'd — His pow'r her lips confest, 
Which gave repose at length on Neckar's peaceful 

strand. 

Alike by Nature and by genius blest, 
Bom on sublimest heights of lore to stand ; 
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Twining — tho' at a simple maid's behest — 
The Muse of Greece and Rome in roseate bandVr 
Herself a muse-— and by the graces drest ; 
Nor fame nor genius could the Fates withstand, 
Nor grace ward off the arrow from her breast- 
Stranger ! yet these may well thy tears demand! 
Invoke, through death's long night, her weary 
spirit's rest ! 



EPITAPH, BY CELIO SECUNDO CURIO, ON 
OLYMPIA MORATA. 

Dost marvel, traveler ! as thy footsteps tread 
This hallow 'd ground, with purple violets spread— 
Breathing Arabian odors ? — Hid beneath, 
Lie flow'rs of heav'n that holier perfumes breathe. 
If skill'd in ancient lore — oft didst thou hear 
Of that bright female band to Phoebus dear, 
Muses and Graces — twin'd in wreath divine — 
Beauty's bright handmaids, with the tuneful Nine, 
Whose soft etherial breath each strain inspires 
That art embellishes, or genius fires. 
Behold this lowly tomb ! the resting place 
Of one whose soul partook of Muse and Grace ; 
AiiVMPiA nam 'd— by right of birth divine ! 
^Fulvia — because ne'er came from Indian mine 
Gold brighter, purer, than (by griefs refined) 
'Mid tempests shone the treasures of her mind — 
Or else, perchance, because on early wing 
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Like golden birds that 'mid the immortals-eing, 
She left earth's sluggish atmosphere, to fly ' 
In quest of kindred bliss beyond the sky. 
Morata, too, her name — to mortals known 
As one that all her sisterhood outshone 
In genius, learning, and that brighter feme, 
Pure spotless life, and true Religion claim ! 
For this, the Lord who gave the earth to view 
For a brief space her virtues — heav'nward drew 
First each pure thought, and then a soul so bright, 
With Him to dwell, in realms of endless light. 
/There, rest and bliss are hers. Traveler, ad^u ! 
Be thine such -paths and blessings to pursue ! 

" To the long standing friendship of Fulvio 
Motata, tier father, and Lucretia, her mother, 
and to the divine genius, learning, and true piety 
of Olympia, and to the grief of hex sorrowing 
husband, these lines are inscribed, 

" She lived not quite 29 years ; and dying, 
departed to Christ, at Heidelberg, o$ the 26th 
October, in the year of the Christian era, 1555." 

To these, we add the following beautiful and 
spirited liaes, by the author of the work to which 
we have already acknowledged our obligations 
in the preparation of this memoir. ft 
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TO OLYMPIA MORATA. 

What shall thy pais* nsmmd? bright cbiM of 

song! 
The classic lyre of Greece, which, swept by tkee, 
Woke deep Eolian echoes, slumbering long! 
Or thy own land's soft lute, whose harmony 
Breathed, all unconscious, from thy hand and 

kentt! 
Not these !— For thou didst choose that bette* part, 
The Harp of Zion, and to holier shell 
Didst, swan-like, sing thine own untimely dirge,— 
Oh ! how unlike (in all, save Genius' spell) 
To the wild, fiery Lesbian— -on life's verge 
I see thee stand, nor raging depths explore, 
Bat with meek heav'nward eyes on dove-like pinions 

soar. 

Thou too didst lore— bat though a hallow'd band, 
Knit by high kindred hopes, and faith sublime, 
Led the^sluctant from thy father-land, 
Yet, to the last faint sand of ebbing Time, 
Yearned thy soft bosom for its rosy clime ! 
Still, from ungenial northern realms afar 
Came angel tokens of enduring love, 
^MTill, by blind havoc of relentless war 
^Hbriven harrassed forth, at length the extl'd dove, 
With heart yet clinging to her land of flow'rs, 
Sought for her wearied foot repose in deathless 
bowers! 
14 
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Brief was thy earthly span ! Thou wert of those 
Bright things which sans and storms alike decay. 
In a court's sunshine nurs'd, the opening rose 
Shrunk meekly from its withering glare away, 
To he, ere long, the ruder tempest's prey. 
Playmate of princes ! idol of a court ! 
Worshiped of sages ! — was it thine each dire 
Extreme of ill to prove ! Th 5 unhallowed sport 
Of a rude soldiery t — plague, famine; fire ? 
Yes ! and 'twas thine amid that ordeal dread, 
A. guiltless victim, with unfaltering steps to tread. 

It sank at length subdued, that martyr frame, 
A seraph spirit's perishable shrine. 
How brighter glow'd in death th' undying flame 
Of raptured faith ! while many a tender line 
Prov'd how pure earthly ties with homeward 

thoughts may twine ; 
While parting words, with heaven's own odors 
* ' '* fraught, 

Drop, balnfrftistilling, on each sorrowing heart, 
Fancy revives the scene — we see in tMfght 
The lov'd of mortals to that sphere depart 
Where mortal loves are all unknown. Oh ! why? 
Blessed thought ! — all there are robed in Immortality ! 
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(No. 1.) 
THE CHURCH IN LOCARNO. 

[The following is by far the finest passage in the " Times of Olym- 
pU Monta."] 

" There are few travelers who pass into Italy — ? 
by the route of the Simplon, at least — without 
lingering, in delightful admiration, on the banks 
of Lago Maggiore. But it is in quest of natu- 
ral — or, perhaps, in the case of the far-famed 
Borromean islands, we should rather say artifi- 
cial beauflbp — or the singular union of both, 
that the pilgrim chiefly haunts the lovely shores 
of Fariolo or Baveno. Or if, at Arona, the shrin© 
of the least spurious saint of the Eomish calem 
, Carlo Borromeo, calls forth the tribute which 
evolence and charity (under w^ate^er garb) # 
fust elicit from every friend to huma*rifty-~still, * 
it is to virtue, debased by error and altid&with 
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much of superstition, that the palm of admira- 
tion is, with somewhat of alloy, awarded. 

" But little know or dream the host of care- 
less travelers — who, lounging or sailing away 
the sultry day on those lovely shores, reck little 
even of the striking contrast almost forced upon 
them, between the use and abuse of wealth by 
the fantastic pile, reared by a prince's folly on 
the misnamed Lola Bella, on the one hand, and 
the gigantic monument of a nation's gratitude 
for princely compassion and munificence, rising, 
as if in rebuke, on the opposite shore* — that at 
the upper, and wilder, and seldom visited end 
of the lake, lies an obscure little town, which 
boasted, at the era of Italy's temporary and half 
forgotten Reformation, a band of as noble con- 
fessors as ever early Christian community, or 
Alpine valley of later times, sent forth out of its 
pure bosom. 

" This reformation was still in thmnfancy of 
its bright but brief career, when the flourishing 
church of^ Locarno (the more flourishing, per- 
haps, that it had been built, not on the ( tradi- 
tions,' or opinions, however well supported, 
learned men, but chiefly on the preaching of 
qpostle, Beccaria, who derived his own Protei 
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* The colossal statue to the memory of Cardinal Borromeo. 
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antism direct from the pure ' well undefiled ' of 
Scripture,) had ,become an object of great ano> 
painful anxiety to the Pope ; and of hostility, 
fomented by political feelings, to the popish part 
of the Swiss cantons, to whose confederation it 
was, though in a subordinate capacity, attached 
No efforts of intrigue, on the one hand, or in- 
timidation on the other, were spared, till the 
courageous Beccaria himself was driven into 
exile ; while another zealous teacher, arr emi- 
nent physician, owed only to his then rare pro* 
Sessional skill, his escape from the fangs dPthe 
already formidable inquisition. But, wTien art 
and menace were found alike inefficient to com* 
pel the Protestants of Locarno to conform to the 
popish rite, or relinquish the light which had so 
clearly and mercifully dawned upon them, a 
manoeuvre was resorted to, perhaps unparalleled 
in the annals of treachery, and calculated, when 
detected, to exasperate the very resistance it was 
intended to overpower. 

" A native of the popish canton of Uri, little 
worthy of his descent from that birth-place of 
Jfclvetic liberty, who happened to be town-clerk 
IJ^ Locarno, forged a deed, purporting to be one 
of solemn adhesion to the Catholic faith, signed 
by the senators, citizens, and inhabitants of the 
Jawn.. Some years having been allowed to 
14* 
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elapse, and thus render more difficult the detec- 
tion of this impudent forgery, it was laid as 
genuine before the seven cantons, (with whom it 
was said to hare been entered into,) who, de- 
lighted with any color for their bigoted interpo- 
sition, immediately passed a decree to enforce, 
in all its rigor, the supposititious and nefarious 
bond, Agreeably to its tenor, all Locarnese 
were enjoined immediate confession and pen- 
ance ; and those who declined the maw on 
their death-bed, were to be denied the rites of 
sepulture. 

" Vain were the fervent protestations of the 
astonished kocarnese against the iniquitous de« 
cree, which fell upon them like a thunderbolt. 
The urgently entreated mediation of the Protes- 
tant cantons, in behalf of the professors of the 
common faith, was artfully defeated by cruel 
reports, accusing the people of Locarno of griev- 
ous departures from the genuine tenets of the 
Reformers. In vain were these triumphantly 
put to silence by the publication of their confes- 
sion of faith; nay, in vain was the fictitious 
bond unanimously set aside by two successne 
diets. With an iniquity and partiality whicT^| 
has seldom been equaled, the usual manner of 
voting in questions of religion was violated; 
and undue preponderance being thus giygg ty> 
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I the Catholic party, it was decreed that the in- 

I habitants of Locarno should either embrace the 

Romish religion, ot leave their native country — 
never to return, taking with them their families 
and property; while, in the same partial spirit 
pf persecution, the execution of this barbarous 
decree was entrusted to the representatives of 
the seven Catholic cantons, provided the four 
Protestant ones refused to share its iniquity. 
One of the latter only, that of Zurich, recorded 
on die spot its noble protest against a measure, 
which the comparative weakness of the Protes- 
tant body alone, it is to be hoped, deterred it 
from preventing, or at least avenging, 

" Never, perhaps, since the promulgation of 
Christianity, did the opposite spirit of its spuri- 
ous and genuine forms, assume a more decided 
contrast, or pne more to the advantage of the 
latter, than in the conduct of the fanatical popish 
deputies, and that of the mild but determined 
confessors of Locarno. Well might our Lord's 
benign admonition, ( Pray that your flight be 
not in the winter,' have been adopted by this 
persecuted pprtion pf his followers! for their 
popish tyrants, in the fury of their rage, sent 
their agents across the Alps, to enforce, at that 
rigorous seaspn, the banishment of the unfortu- 
nate Jjocarnese. 
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" It was a memorable day, and well worthy 
to be recorded in the annals of consistent piety, 
on which (after the morning' had witnessed the 
recantation of a large portion of the more timid 
or more worldly of the inhabitants) the tried ad- 
herents to the truth, consisting of two hundred 
heads of families, were seen walking in a regu- 
lar order, the men abreast, followed by their 
wives carrying the infants, and leading their lit- 
tle children by the hand, boldly, though meekly, 
to confront their enemies, in full council; by 
whom they were received, instead of the sympa- 
thies common to humanity, with indecent levity 
and haughty contempt.* 

" Their calm and solemn appeals to Scripture, 
as the foundation of their purified doctrine, and, 
in the name of their common Saviour, to the 
compassion of the audience towards helpless 
women and children, proved alike ineffectual, 
with judges, whom the historian of the Refor- 
mation (from whom this account is abridged) 



* " The answer of these dauntless men to the arrogant question, 
whether they were prepared, at the bidding of their foreign tyrants, 
to renounce their faiih, is too striking not to be given at large. ' We 
will lire in it, lite will die in it, ' they with one voice replied; while 
the exclamatrcroa, ' It is the only true faith 1 it is the only saving 
faith ! ' continued for a considerable time to resound from different 
"parts of the assembly, like the murmurs which succeed the principal 
peal in a thunder-storm."— McCeib's History. 
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truly says, "were rigid and haughty as the 
Alps, to whose impenetrable snows they sternly 
consigned these unoffending pilgrims/' Their 
petitions to be spared a winter's journey was 
rudely disregarded by men ; and it was only by 
the still sharper trial of persecution that its im- 
mediate hardships were for a short time (per* 
haps in mercy) delayed. 

" A papal nuncio came to fill up at Locarndk 
the measure of injustice and tyranny; and 
though he iailed in the atrocious design of con- 
fiscating the property, and detaining the children 
of the unhappy exiles, he obtained full power to 
embitter their remaining sojourn, by attempts at 
conversion ; all of which, however, proved ut- 
terly fruitless in seducing a single renegade 
from their late public profession. On the con- 
trary, being himself foiled and mortified by the 
dexterity and acuteness of three admirable 
ladies, whose names have descended to enrich 
the annals of female Protestant heroism, he car- 
ried his resentment against one of them, the 
heroic Barbara di Montalto, so far as to procure 
an order from the deputies to arrest her for 
blaspheming against the Mass. 

" Her escape combines, with all the interest 
of romance, the far higher and more sacred 
character of one of those Divine interposition 
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by which the lives of the early disciples of 
Christ were sometimes miraculously preserved. 
Her husband's house on the lake— constructed 
as a place of defence in the wars of the Guelfs 
and Grhibellines — had a concealed door, which it 
required the strength of six* men 'to move, open- 
ing on the water, where a boat was always kept, 
to carry off the inmates on any sudden alarm. 
This door (under the influence of an alarming 
dream, relating not to hisr wife, but himself,) 
her husband caused his servants to open before 
night ; and early the next morning, while the 
lady was dressing, the officers of justice burst 
into the room, with the warrant for her appre- 
hension. - 

" With the presence of mind which belongs 
both to tnle courage and true piety, she begged 
to be allowed to retire to complete her dress ; 
and availing herself of the secret door, leaped 
into the boat, and was rowed off in safety before 
the eyes of her exasperated enemies. The con- 
fiscation of her husband's property was the first 
gratification of their malice ; but it found full 
vent in the torture and subsequent execution of 
a poor tradesman of the reformed faith, for ex- 
pressions derogatory to the Virgin Mary ; a fate 
which not even the intercession of his Catholic 
townsmen had influence to avert. 

/ 
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" From such a home as Locarno had now be- 
come, it was almost a relief to the harrassed 
exiles to be permitted to depart, on the 3d of 
March, 1555. But, not content with the natu- 
ral inhospitality of the Alps, which they were, 
at that early season, sent forth to encounter, 
their enemies took care their journey should be 
embittered by the denial of all the common 
charities of life. An edict was passed. prohibit- 
ing all Milanese subjects from entertaining 
them, on pain of death ; and imposing a fine on 
any one who should even converse with them. 

" The nearest and most practicable road be- 
ing, thus barbarously closed against them, they 
had no resource but to sail to the northern 
extremity of the lake, and endeavor to reach 
some place of shelter in the territory of the 
Grisons. At Regoreto, a small town at the foot 
of the Alps, snow and ice effectually barred 
their further progress; and here they had to 
remain two months, amid all the inconveniences 
attending the residence of such a multitude 
among strangers. The welcome spring then 
opened a passage for them to their Protestant 
brethren in the Grisons, among whom about 
half their number took up their permanent 
abode ; while the remainder, amounting to one 
hundred and fourteen persons, went forward to 
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Zurich ; the inhabitants of which (acting up to 
the spirit of their manly protest) came out to 
meet them at their approach, and consoled, by 
their kind fraternal reception, the weary hearts 
of the disconsolate exiles. 

" The ungrateful city of their nativity, it may 
be remarked, never recovered the forcible expul- 
sion of its most industrious inhabitants. As if 
visibly to punish the cruelty of the remaining 
citizens, tempest laid waste their lands, and pes* 
tilence ravaged the city ; while its decline was 
accelerated by the intestine divisions of the two 
chief families who had persecuted the Protes- 
tants ; who, turning their animosities against 
each other, harrassed the country with civil 
broils, and finally drew upon it the evil of a 

Jorge foreign garrison. 

" " Such, or similar, it is impossible to avoid 
remarking, has been the decline of every state 
which has sacrificed to religious bigotry the most 
valuable portion of its sous. The revocation 
of the edict of Nantes paralyzed for centuries 
the industry of France ; while the persecutions 
in the Low Countries reared the manufactur- 
ing prosperity of England on the temporary 
ruin of that of Flanders. And who shall say 
that the convulsions which to this day agitate 
both those countries, in one of which intolerance 
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still holds perennial sway, while in the other it 
has been exchanged for still more fatal indiffer- 
ence — are not retributive vindications of the 
justice of Him, to whom the blood shed in the 
dragonnades of the Cevennes, or in the ruthless 
massacres of Alva, perhaps yet 'crieth' (like 
that of righteous Abel) ' from the ground.' 

" It will be satisfactory to those whose sym- 
pathy has followed, in any degree, the fate of 
the Locarnese exiles, to learn that they obtained 
at Zurich, from the senate, the use of a church 
for the celebration of worship in their own Ian* 
guage ; and enjoyed, as has been already said, 
the pastoral ministrations of the once popular, 
but now persecuted Ochino ; a charge to which 
he was solemnly admitted in 1655. The ' Lo~ 
carnese church continued to flourish, and many 
of the chief families of Zurich are descended 
from exiles, who were able amply to repay the 
protection so generally extended to them, by the 
introduction of the silk manufacture, dyeing, 
and other arts, which soon raised the place of 
their refuge in wealth and celebrity above all 
the other cities of Switzerland.* 

u Among the many religious privileges en- 
joyed by Zurich, may be reckoned that of shel- 
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tering the declining years and benefiting alike 
by the talents and virtues of another eminent 
Italian reformer. This was Pietro. Martire Ver- 
migli, better known by the name of Peter Mar- 
tyr, at least in England, which country (after a 
series of persecutions, and their usual conse- 
quence, a protracted residence at Ferrara, where 
he was hospitably entertained by the Duchess,) 
he and his friend Ochino visited together, on the 
invitation of Cranmer, during the brief halcyon 
leign of Edward the Sixth. At his command, 
while Ochino edified the metropolis by his 
preaching, Martyr delivered at Oxford a course 
of lectures on the Epistles of St. Paul ; proba- 
bly the same as those in which, at a far earlier 
period, in Italy, he had tacitly refuted, by able 
and totally opposite interpretations, the Catholic 
inferences drawn from the apostolic writings. 
Driven out of England on the accession of 
Mary, in 1554, he filled the chair of Theology 
and Hebrew at Zurich till his death in 1562. 

" None of the reformers of Italy, or indeed of 
Europe, lived and died with a more unblemished 
reputation than Peter Martyr; for while atro- 
cious calumnies have been forged by their ene- 
mies,— -of almost all the other eminent men of 
Protestant opinions, nothing unfavorable was 
ever whispered to his prejudice. Though dis- 
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tinguished throughout life for manly resolution 
and firmness in defending the truth, his latter 
days were peacefully spent in the enjoyment of 
the friendship of his excellent colleague at 
Zurich. ' Bullinger, who loved him as a broth- 
er, closed his eyes ; Conrad Gesner spread the 
cloth over his face, while the pastor and eMers 
of the Locarnese church wept around his bed.' " 
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(No. 2.) 

THE INQUISITION. 

It is well known that the immediate object for 
which the tribunal of the Inquisition was first 
established, was the extirpation of the heresies 
of the Albigenses, the persecution of whom in 
the twelfth and thirteenth centuries filled the 
south of France with scenes of horror and 
blood. This plan of subjugating heretics, and 
extending the power of the church was conceived 
by Pope Innocent, the Third, who began to 
wear the tiara in 1198, and was carried out and 
completed by his successors in office. The di- 
rection of this tribunal was under the control of 
the sovereign pontiff and amenable only to 
him for its official acts. It differed essentially 
from the civil courts, and was a fit instrument of 
priestly despotism. Informers were not only 
concealed, but actually rewarded, while the ac- 
cused were compelled to bear testimony against 
themselves. Suspected persons were seized, 
without warning, and thrown into prison. It 



APPENDIX. 173 

thus often confounded the innocent with the guil- 
ty, and ever punished without full investigation, 
or opportunity of defence by the accused. The 
mendicant orders of monks, such as the Domin- 
icans, Franciscans, and so forth, were employed 
as spies, informers, and inquisitors, willing and 
slavish tools in the hands of the Pope ; while 
the bishops and other clergy of the church were 
not even consulted in the matter. 

In 1233, Pope Gregory the Ninth, brought 
the plan of his predecessors to maturity ; and 
the Inquisition was gradually introduced into 
various countries, particularly into France, Italy 
and Spain. It existed in its mildest form in 
Italy, and acquired the greatest perfection of 
injustice and cruelty in fanatic Spain. 

Great opposition was made to the establish- 
ment of this tribunal, in Italy, especially in the 
free cities and states; and effectual measures 
were adopted in the fourteenth century,. by the 
civil authorities, to restrain its exorbitant power. 
Its jurisdiction was confined to questions of 
heresy, and the power of temporal punishment, 
by imprisonment, fine, confiscation, and death 
was reserved by the secular governments. In 
consequence of this, the Popes found it an 
ineffectual instrument for the destruction of 
heresy ; and therefore they undertook its re-or- 
15* 
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ganization, after the Spanish model. For this 
purpose, Paul the Third issued a Bull, dated 
April 1, 1543, founding at Rome the congrega- 
tion of the Holy Office — Sancti Officii. " By 
this edict six cardinals were constituted inquis- 
itors general, with all the necessary authority, 
on both sides of the Alps, to try all causes of 
heresy, with the power of arresting and impris- 
oning all suspected persons, and their abettors, 
of whatever estate, rank, or order, of nominat- 
ing officers under them, and of appointing infe- 
rior affiliated tribunals of equal or inferior 
power, in all places." 

At first it commenced its labors only in the 
Ecclesiastical states, but soon extended them to 
the whole of Italy. In some of the states, par- 
ticularly Venice, and Tuscany, some restrictions 
were interposed upon the exercise of its functions 
by the civil authorities; but everywhere else 
its operation was unlimited. The whole coun- 
try was filled with spies, and informers; men 
and women of all ranks were cast into prison, 
and put to death; and at the end of twenty 
years, the Reformed Religion was nearly extir- 
pated in Italy. 

" Many Protestants," says Dr. Baird, "were 
thrown into the prisons of Rome by Pope Paul the 
Third, and were executed by Julius the Third. 
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But Paul the Fourth far exceeded his predeces- 
sors in his love of blood. During the few years 
of his pontificate, the Inquisition spread alarm 
everywhere. Princes, and princesses, clergy 
and laity, bishops, priests, and friars, entire 
academies, the sacred college, and even the 
'holy office' itself, fell under suspicion, in 
respect to heresy. Cardinals Morone, and Pole, 
Foscarari, Bishop of Modena, Luighi Priuli, 
and other persons of eminence were prosecuted 
as heretics. It was at last found necessary to 
introduce laymen, into the holy office, because 
so many of the Inquisitors themselves were be* 
iieved by the Pope to be tainted with heresy. 
Such was the fanatical zeal of this infallible 
dotard, that, when on his dying bed, he even 
tent for some of the cardinals, and recommended 
the Inquisition to their earnest support ! As 
soon as the news of his death spread in Rome, 
the populace assembled in mass, and having 
liberated the prisoners, burned the house of the 
Inquisition to the ground, broke down the 
statue which Paul the Fourth had erected to 
himself, and threw the pieces into the Tiber. 
" Although Pius the Fourth, who succeeded, 
was of a mild disposition, be was unable to con- 
trol Cardinal Michele Ghisleri, president of the 
Inquisition. In his time the Waldenses in 
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Calabria, (in the south of Italy,) were perse- 
cuted to extinction. The Inquisition was re- 
opened in a house beyond the Tiber, fitted up 
with cells, and was commonly called the Luthe- 
ran prison. In this prison Philip Camerarius 
was confined for two months, and only liberated 
through the interference of the Ambassador of 
the Emperor of Germany, and the threats of 
retaliation made by the Protestant princes of 
that country. Pompeio di Monti, a pious Nea- 
politan nobleman, shared the same room in the 
Inquisition with him. They prayed and con- 
versed together respecting the things pertaining 
to salvation. They read together a Latin 
Bible, which the nobleman- had procured, and 
which he kept concealed in his bed. The year 
following Di Monti was sentenced to be burned 
alive. But his friends advancing seven thous- 
and crowns for the purpose of gaining a com- 
mutation of this sentence, he was strangled, and 
his body afterwards committed to the flames. 

" Under Pius the Fifth, the infamous Ghis- 
leri, spoken of above, who ascended the pontifi- 
cal throne in 1566, persecution raged again in 
the Papal states. At Bologna, several persons 
of distinction were burned alive, and others sent 
to Rome. Many of the students from Germany 
were imprisoned, or compelled to fly. In the 
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year 1568, one who then resided on the borders 
of Italy, wrote as follows : — At Some some are 
every day burned, hanged, or beheaded. A 
distinguished person named Carnessecchi, for* 
merly ambassador to the Duke of Tuscany, has 
been committed to the flames. Two persons of 
still greater distinction, Baron Bernardo di An- 
gole, and Count di PetiglianO, a genuine and 
brave Roman, are in prison. After long resist- 
ance, they^were at last induced to recant, on a 
promise that they should be set at liberty. But 
what was the consequence ? The ore was con- 
demned to pay a fine of eighty thousand crowns, 
and to suffer perpetual imprisonment; the other 
to pay one thousand crowns, and be confined for 
life in the convent of the Jesuits. Thus have 
they, by a dishonorable defection, purchased a 
life worse than death ! Speaking of the rigor of 
the Inquisition in Italy, and the suddenness of 
executions at this period, Muretus said to De 
Thou :— " We know not what becomes of people 
here ; I am terrified every morning when I rise; 
lest I should be told that such and such an one 
is no more ; and if it should be so, we durst not 
say a word." 

Many of those who suffered martyrdom in 
Italy at this time, died most triumphantly. One 
of them, Bartolomeo Bartoccio, son of a wealthy 



JiL 



178 APPENDIX. 

citizen in Castello, in the Duchy of Spoletto, 
after an imprisonment of two years, was con- 
demned to be burned alive. With a firm step 
and cheerful air he went to the place of execu- 
tion, and while the flames wrapped themselves 
around his body, he was heard exclaiming, 
Vittoria! Vittoria !— Victory ! Victory! 

It was in Spain, however, that the Inquisition 
existed in its greatest perfection, and committed 
deeds of horror, at which the heart shudders, 
and the cheek grows pale. It spread its arms 
over the whole country, and had no less than 
twenty thousand officers, called familiars, who 
served as spies and informers. The prisons, 
called holy houses {casas santas,) consisted of 
vaulted apartments, each divided into several 
square cells, about ten feet high, standing in 
two rows, one over the other. The upper cells 
were partially illuminated by a dim ray of light, 
falling through the grate, while the lower were 
smaller and darker. Here the prisoners were 
shut up, under iron bars, and had no further 
communication with the outer world. They 
were not allowed to enjoy any visits, or the use 
of any book of devotion. They were to sit 
motionless and silent, awaiting their fearful 
trial and punishment. If they confessed their 
guilt, they were to pronounce their own sen* 
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fence, and suffer confiscation of goods. If they 
j denied their guilt, they were put to the torture. 

I If condemned, they were subjected to the most 

horrible punishments. When sentence of death 
was pronounced against them, the holy auto de 
fe was ordered. A number of them were gen* 
erally strung together, with badges and dresses, 
covered over, with the figures of devils and 
flames, and marched to the place of execution. 
They were then asked, "in what faith they 
would die ?" If they said, Catholic, they were 
first strangled, and the rest were burned alive. 
According to the estimate of Llorente, the 
number of the victims of the Spanish Inqui- 
sition, from 1481, to 1806, amounted to 341,021. 
Of these 31,912 were burnt; 17,659 burnt i» 
effigy, and 291,4*56 were subjected to severe 
penance. 

But the following account of the destruction 
of tbe Spanish Inquisition, by an eye witness, 
and actor in the scenes he describes, will ap- 
propriately close this note, and give a more 
vivid conception of the horrors of that infernal 
tribunal, than any general statement. We copy 
it from a religious paper in which it originally 
appeared, retaining the interesting narrative of 
CoL Lehmanowsky's life. 
" Truth is more wonderful than fiction. The 
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creations of imagination as exhibited in the 
most complicated mazes of romance, are sur- 
passed by events of surprising interest which 
illustrate the unspeakable goodness of God, and 
the care of his Providence over those who trust 
in him. A striking example of the truth of this 
remark, is furnished by the incidents which 
have marked the life of the Rev. Mr. Lehma- 
nowsky, a minister of the Evangelical Lutheran 
Church, formerly a Colonel in Napoleon's 
army. 

" On Thursday evening of last week, at the 
request of many gentlemen who had attended 
his lectures on Napoleon's Campaigns, in the 
Rev. Mr. Ramsey's Church, he narrated the 
story of some of the prominent events of his 
remarkable career, in connection with an ac- 
count of the destruction of the Inquisition in 
Spain, which was ejected under his direction. 
Our brief notes of his narrative, for which only 
we have space, cannot do full justice to the sub- 
ject. It is worthy of a permanent memorial, to 
remind the world of the devices of the Man of 
Sin, and to illustrate the Divine goodness. 

" Colonel Lehmanowsky is a remarkable man. 
Though more than seventy years old, his gigan- 
tic frame is still erect and vigorous. His gait, 
and sprightly motions, the quickness of his eye, 
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his gestures, and the power of his voice, all 
indicate that he is still able, were it necessary, 
to remount the war horse, and lead on an 
armed host to the deadly conflict, and cause his 
voice to be heard from rank to rank, above the 
din of battle. But thanks to Him, who is the 
Great Ruler and Arbiter of nations, we trust 
that there may be no occasion to re-enact the 
horrid scenes of the battle ground. We trust 
that none who have put on the armor of the 
gospel will be tempted to lay it aside for the 
weapons forged by ambition and the lust of 
power, to control the destinies of the world. 

"Colonel Lehmanowsky said that he was 
born in Warsaw, Poland, in 1773, of pious par- 
ents, who taught him in childhood to fear and 
honor God. His parents, who were* of the 
Lutheran church, gave him a good education. 
He was graduated at the college in that city, at 
the age of sixteen, and entered upon the study 
of Medicine and Surgery. At the age of seven- 
teen, his parents sent him to Paris to prosecute 
his professional studies, with letters to many 
persons of distinction in that city. Among 
others, he had a letter to General La Fayette, 
through whose influence he obtained the place 
of assistant Surgeon in the Hospital of Paris. 
On leaving home, his parents gave him a Bible, 
16 
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and exhorted him to read it, and spend a season 
in devotion morning and evening, every day. 
On his arrival in Paris, he followed their pious 
counsels, and pursued his studies in quiet for 
nearly two years, though thousands were agi- 
tated around him by the Revolution then in 
progress. J^t length, one morning in 1792, the 
recruiting officer was marching with a fine band 
of music by his window, and the desire of leav- 
ing his quiet life at the Hospital for the field, 
was wakened in his breast instantaneously, and 
he resolved in a moment that he would enlist as 
a soldier. He had not' read his Bible that 
morning! The cry of * Liberty and Equality' 
had before rung in his ears, without effect. But 
the strains of martial music and the glories of a 
conqueror's career, as imagined by an inexperi- 
enced young man, roused him to execute his 
rash purpose. He repaired immediately to the 
quarters of the recruiting officer, and enlisted as 
a soldier. Shortly after he met the Surgeon of 
the Hospital, who on learning that he had en- 
listed, said, — * Young man, you will many a 
time repent this step/ At times, he said, the 
thought rose in his heart — « What, am I a sol- 
dier of the Cross, and a soldier of France ! ' 

" We pass over various circumstances in this 
part of his history, to notice a single incident 
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On a Sunday, a short time after he enlisted, 
his company, commanded by Napoleon Bona- 
parte, who was then a captain, was called out in 
due military order, to receive the FNest's bene- 
diction. At the word of command, Ite said, -the 
whole company kneeled down to be sprinkled 
with holy water — but he stood up straight.' — 
Napoleon, thinking that he might not have un- 
derstood the order, as he was a fresh recruit, 
pulled his coat, and told him to kneel down. 
The young soldier replied — 4 1 cannot ; I am a 
Protestant.' * Fall back in the rear, then,' said 
the captain. Col. L. said, ' I then thought I 
will watch that man, for he respects my con- 
science.' A short time after, Napoleon came to 
him, and asked him to what church he belonged, 
and told him that he need not attend the relig- 
ious ceremonies of the priest. 

"From this period (1792,) he was in Napo- 
leon's army till 1814, when he retired from the 
service. He was soon made an officer, (a fact 
however, which he passed over in silence,) was 
with Napoleon in the campaign in Egypt, and- 
at the battle of the Pyramids ; was in the cam- 
paign oHtaly, and at Toulon and Marengo. In 
1808 and 1809 he was in the service in Spain. 
He was also in the campaigns of Austria, Hoi* 
land, and Russia — in all, eleven regular cam- 
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paigu8, during which he was engaged in seven* 
ty-si? pitched battles, and one hundred and 
twenty-six smaller engagements. He had been 
wounded and bruised from the crown of his 
head to the soles of his feet ; sixteen horses had 
been killed under him. When on the sands of 
Egypt, under a burning sun, without a drop of 
water — after draining the last moisture that 
could be drawn from the stomachs of camels, 
killed for the purpose— -he had opened the veins 
in his arms and drank his own blood, to slake 
his burning thirst. On the retreat of Napoleon's 
army from Moscow, he lived, as others did who 
survived the horrors of that campaign, twenty- 
one days on the flesh of dead horses for meat, 
and the bark of trees for bread, with snow water 
to drink — barefoot, and almost destitute of cloth* 
ing, in the midst of the snows and ice of a se- 
vere winter. 

" We must pass over in silence many inci- 
dents of most thrilling interest, which occurred 
during his various campaigns under Napoleon. 
After the battle of Waterloo, in which Napoleon 
would have triumphed but for the base defection 
of one of his officers, Lehmanowsky was im- 
prisoned, tried, and condemned to be shot. The 
narrative of his escape from prison by filing and 
breaking an iron bar in his window, and his sub- 
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sequent escape from France and from Germany, 
without passports, and in the very presence of 
military spies searching for him, is a remarkable 
story. This too we must pass in silence, and 
also his entrance into the ministry, and his 
labors in the sacred office, during which he has 
organized fourteen -churches, — in order to give 
his account, (which will be read the second 
time with interest,) of the 

DESTRUCTION OF THE INQUISITION IN SPAIN. 

" In 1809, Col. Lehmanowsky was attached 
to the part of Napoleon's army, which was sta- 
tioned in Madrid. And while in that city, said 
Colonel L., 'I used to speak freely among the 
people what I thought of the Priests and Jesuits, 
and of the Inquisition.' It had been decreed by 
the Emperor Napoleon, that the Inquisition and 
Monasteries should be suppressed, but the de- 
cree, he said, * like some of the laws enacted in 
this country, was not executed.' Months had 
passed away, and the prisons of the Inquisition 
had not been opened. One night, about ten or 
eleven o'clock, as he was walking one of the 
streets of Madrid, two armed men sprang upon 
him from an alley, and made a furious attack* 
He instantly drew his sword, put himself in a 
posture of defence, and while struggling with 
16* 
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them, he saw, at a distance, the lights of the 
patroles, French soldiers mounted, who carried 
lanterns, and who rode through the streets of 
the city at all hours of the night, to preserve 
order. He called to them in French, and as 
they hastened to his assistance, the assailants 
took to their heels and escaped, not however, 
before he saw by their dress that they belonged , 
to the guards of the 1 Inquisition. * 

"He went immediately to Marshal Soult, 
then Governor of Madrid, told him what had 
taken place, and reminded him of the decree to 
suppress this institution. Marshal Soult replied, 
' that he might go and destroy it/ Colonel L. 
told him, ' that his regiment, (the 9th of the 
Polish Lancers,) was not sufficient for such a 
service, but if he would give him two additional 
regiments, the 117th, and another, which he 
named, he would undertake the work.' The 
117th regiment was under the command of 
Colonel De Lile, who is now, like Colonel L., a 
minister of the gospel, and pastor of an evangel- 
ical church in Marseilles, France. The troops 
required, were granted, and I proceeded, (said 
Colonel L.,) to the Inquisition, which was situ- 
ated about five miles from the city. It was sur- 
rounded with a wall of great strength, and 
defended by a company of soldiers. When we 
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arrived at the walls, I addressed one of the sen* 
tinels, and summoned the holy fathers to sur- 
render to the imperial army, and open the gates 
of the Inquisition. The sentinel, who was stand- 
ing on the wall, appeared to enter into conver- 
sation for a moment with some one within, at 
the close of which he presented his musket, and 

} shot one of my men. This was a signal of 
attack, and I ordered my troops to fire upon 

* those who appeared on the walls. 

" It was soon obvious that it was an unequal 
warfare. The walls of the Inquisition were 
covered with the soldiers of the holy office ; 
there was also a breast-work upon the wall, be- 
hind which they kept continually, only as they 
partially exposed themselves as they discharged 
their muskets. Our troops were in the open 
plain, and exposed to a destructive fire. We 
had no cannon, nor could we scale the walls, 
and the gates successfully resisted all attempts 
at forcing them. I could not retire and send for . 
cannon to break through the walls, without giv- 
ing them time to lay a train for blowing us up. 
I saw that it was necessary to change the mode 
of attack, and directed some trees to be. cut 
down and trimmed, to be used as battering- 
rams. Two of these were taken up by detach- 
ments of men, as numerous as could work to 
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advantage, and brought to bear upon the walls 
with all the power which they could exert, 
while the troops kept up a fire to protect them 
from the fire poured upon them from the walls. 
Presently the walls began to tremble, a breach 
was made, and the imperial troops rushed into 
the Inquisition. Here we met with an incident, 
which nothing but Jesuitical effrontery is equal 
to. The Inquisitor general, followed by the 
father confessors in their priestly robes, all 
came out of their rooms, as we were making 
our way into the interior of the Inquisition, and 
with long faces and their arms crossed over 
their breasts, their fingers resting on their 
shoulders, as though they had been deaf to all 
the noise of the attack and defence, and had just 
learned what was going on; they addressed 
themselves in the language of rebuke to their 
own soldiers, saying, « Why do you fight our 
friends, the French V ! 

" Their intention, no doubt, was to make us 
think that this defence was wholly unauthorized 
by them, hoping, if they could make us believe 
that they were friendly, they should have a 
better opportunity in the confusion of the mo- 
ment to escape. Their artifice was too shallow, 
and did not succeed. I, caused them to be 
placed under guardf4£nd'all tlje soldiers of the 
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Inquisition to be secured as prisoners. We then 
proceeded to examine all the rooms of the stately 
edifice. We passed through room after room, 
found all perfectly in order, richly furnished, 
with altars and crucifixes, and wax candles in 
abundance, but could discover no evidences of 
iniquity being practiced there, nothing of those 
peculiar features which we expected to find in 
an Inquisition. We found splendid paintings, 
and a rich and extensive library. Here was 
beauty and splendor, and the most perfect order 
on which my eyes had ever rested. The archi- 
tecture — the proportions were perfect. The 
ceiling and floors of wood were scoured and 
highly polished. The marble floors were ar- 
ranged with a strict regard to order. There 
was every thing to please the eye, and gratify a 
cultivated taste; but where were those horrid 
instruments of torture of which we had been 
told, and where those dungeons in which human 
beings were said to be buried alive? We 
searched in vain. The Holy Father assured us 
that they had been belied. That' we had seen 
all, and I was prepared to give up the search, 
convinced that this Inquisition Was different 
from others of which I had heard. 

" But Colonel De Lile was not so ready as 
myself to give up the search, and said to me, 
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'Colonel, you are commander to-day, and as 
you say, so it must be ; but if you will be ad- 
vised by me, let this marble floor be examined. 
Let water be brought and poured upon it, and 
we will watch and see if there is any place 
through which it passes more freely than others.' , 
I replied to him, * do as you please, Colonel,' 
and ordered water to be brought accordingly. 
The slabs of marble were larefe and beautifully 
polished. When the water had been poured 
over the floor, much to the dissatisfaction of the 
inquisitors, a careful examination was made of 
every seam in the floor, to see if the water 
passed through. Presently Colonel De Lile 
exclaimed * that he had found it.' By the side of 
one of these marble slabs the water passed 
through fast, as though there was an opening 
beneath. All hands were now at work for fur- 
ther discovery. The officers with their swords, 
and the soldiers with their bayonets seeking to 
clear out the seam, and pry up the slab. Others 
with the butts of their muskets striking the slab 
with all their might to break it, while the 
priests remonstrated against our desecrating 
their holy and beautiful house. While thus 
engaged, a soldier who was striking with the 
butt of his musket, struck a spring, and the 
marble slab flew up. Then the faces of the In- 
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quisitors grew pale as Belshazzar when the 
hand-writing appeared on the wall ; they trem- 
bled all oyer. Beneath the marble slab, now 
partly up, there was a stair case. I stepped to 
the altar and took from the candlestick one of 
the candles four feet in length, which was burn- 
ing, that I might explore the room below. As I 
was doing this, I was arrested by one of the 
inquisitors, who laid his hand' gently on my 
arm, and with a very demure and holy look 
said, ' My son, you must not take those lights 
with your bloody hands ; they are holy.' ' Well,' 
I said, ( I will take a holy thing to shed light on 
iniquity; I will bear the responsibility }' I took 
the candle and proceeded down the staircase. 
As we reached the foot of the stairs, we entered 
a large square room, which was called the Hall 
of Judgment In the centre of it was a large 
block, and a chain fastened to it. On this they 
'had been accustomed to place the accused, 
chained to his seat. On one side of the room 
was one elevated seat, called the Throne of 
Judgment. This the Inquisitor General occu- 
pied, and on either side were seats less elevated, 
for the holy fathers when engaged in the solemn 
business of the Holy Inquisition. 

"From this room we proceeded! to, the right, 
and .obtained access to small cells, extending the 
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entire length of the edifice; and here such 
sights were presented as he hoped never to see 
again. 

" These cells were places of solitary confine- 
ment, where the wretched objects of inquisitorial 
hate were confined year after year, till death 
released them from their sufferings, and there 
their bodies were suffered to remain until they 
were entirely decayed, and the rooms had be- 
come fit for others to occupy. To prevent this 
being offensive to those who occupied the Inqui- 
sition, there were flues or tubes extending to 
the open air, sufficiently capacious to carry off 
the odor. In these cells we found the remains 
of some who had paid the debt of nature ; some 
of them had been dead apparently but a short 
time, while of others, nothing remained but 
their bones, still chained to the floor of their 
dungeon. 

44 In other cells we found living sufferers of 
both sexes, and of every age, from three score 
years and ten, down to fourteen or fifteen years 
—all naked as when born into the world ! and 
all in chains ! Here were old men and aged 
women, who had been shut up for many years. 
Here too were the middle aged, and the young 
man, and the maiden of fourteen years old. 
^bft. soldiers immediately went to work to re- 
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lease these captives from their chains, and took 
from their knapsacks their overcoats and other 
clothing, which they gave to cover their naked- 
ness. ' They were exceedingly anxious to bring 
them out to the light of day ; hut Colonel L.» 
aware of the danger, had food given them, and 
then brought them gradually to the light, ad they 
were able to bear it. 

" We then proceeded, said Colonel L., to ex- 
plore another room on the left. Here we found 
the instruments of torture, of every kind, which 
the ingenuity of men or devils could invent* 
Colonel L. here described four of these horrid 
instruments. The first was a machine by which 
the victim was confined, and then, beginning 
with the fingers, every joint in the hands, arms, 
and body, were broken, or drawn one after an- 
other, until the victim died. The second was a 
box, in which the head and neck of the victim 
were so closely confined by a 6crew, that he 
could not move in any way. Over the box Was 
a vessel, from which one drop of water a second 
fell upon the head of the victim— every suceet* 
give drop falling upon precisely the same place 
on the head, suspended the circulation in a few 
moments, and put the sufferer in the most erf* 
eructating agony. The third wa* an infernal 
machine, laid horizontally, to which the victim 
17 
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was bound, the machine then being placed be- 
tween two beams, in which were scores of 
knives so fixed, that by taming the machine 
with a crank, the flesh of the sufferer was torn 
from his limbs all in small pieces. The fourth 
surpassed the others in fiendish ingenuity. Its 
exterior was a beautiful woman, or large doll, 
richly dressed, with arms extended, ready to 
embrace its victim. Around her feet a semi- 
circle was drawn. The victim who passed over 
this fatal mark, touched a spring, which caused 
the diabolical engine to open, its arms clasped 
around him, and a thousand knives cut him 
into as many pieces in the deadly embrace. 

" Colonel L. said that the sight of these en- 
gines of infernal cruelty kindled the rage of the 
soldiers to fury. They declared that every 
Inquisitor and soldier of the Inquisition should 
be put to the torture. Their rage was ungov* 
ernable. Colonel L. did not oppose them, they 
might have turned their arms against him, if he 
had attempted to arrest their work. They began 
with the holy fathers. The first they put to 
death in the machine for breaking joints. The 
torture of the Inquisitor put to death by the 
dropping of water on the head, was most excru- 
ciating. The poor man cried out in agony to 
^ taken from the fatal machine. The Inquisitor 
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General was brought before the infernal engine 
called 'the Virgin.' He begs to be excused. 
'No/ said they, 'you have caused others to 
kiss her, and now you must do it.' They inter- 
locked their bayonets so as to form large forks, 
and with these pushed him over the deadly cir- 
cle. The beautiful image instantly prepared for 
the embrace, clasped him in its arms, and he 
was cut into innumerable pieces. Colonel L. 
said that he witnessed the torture of four of 
them — his heart sickened at the awful scene — 
and he left the soldiers to wreak their vengeance 
on the last guilty inmate of that prison house of 
hell. 

" In the mean time it was reported through 
Madrid, that the prisons of the Inquisition were 
broken open, and multitudes hastened to the 
fatal spot. And oh, what a meeting was there ! 
It was like a resurrection! About a hundred 
who had been buried for many years were now 
restored to life. There were fathers who found 
their long lost daughters ; wives were restored 
to their husbands, sisters to their brothers, and 
parents to their children ; and there were some 
who could recognize no friend among the multi- 
tude. The scene was such as no tongue can 
describe. 

"When the multitude had retired, Colonel 
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L. caused the library, paintings, furniture, &c. 
to be removed, and having sent to the city for a 
wagon load of powder, he deposited a large 
quantity in the vaults, beneath the> building, and 
placed a slow match in connection with it. All 
had withdrawn at a distance, and in a few mo- 
ments there was a most joyful sight to thous* 
ands. The walk and turrets of the massive 
structure rose majestically toward the heavens, 
impelled by the tremendous explosion, and fell 
back to the earth an immense heap of ruins, 
The Inquisition was no more ! " 
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(No. 3,) 
WRITINGS OF OLYMPIA. 

(The following are fair specimens of the few compositions of this 
gifted female which hare survived the ravages of war and of time. 
Her principal works were destroyed at the burning of Schweinfurt. 
Those that remain consist mainly of letters, the most of wbich bans 
been incorporated with the memoir,} 

DIALOGUE BY OLYMPIA MORATA, 

INSCRIBED TO 

THE PRINCESS LAVINIA ORSINL* 



Theophila and PMLotima converse together. 

Theo. jpuman life is so constantly exposed 
to the vsqrous shafts of the evil one, that with 
whatever subjects our thoughts are occupied, it 
generally proves fertile in vexation, especially to 
the pious ; who suffer not only from their own 
distresses, but from participation in those of 
others. As for myself, though, alas ! suffi- 

* This Dialogue was written to reconcile the mind of the princess 
to certain domestic sources of irritation, 

17* 
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ciently weighed down by my own miseries, I 
experience additional suffering from those of the 
dear friend, whom duty and affection alike urge 
me to endeavor to console. 

Phi. I think I hear the voice of our Theo- 
phila ! If so, you have indeed come at a mo-* 
ment when you were much wished for ; since I 
am almost beside myself with a vexation, which 
your presence and conversation may perhaps 
assuage. Let us sit down, that we may be 
able to converse more conveniently. 

It were needless for me, I am sure, to impart 
to you the cause of my uneasiness, as in every 
emergency I have always reposed more confi- 
dence in you, than in any other female friend, 
and have never hid any secrets from you. But, 
alas ! it is well known to many besides your- 
self, how much I have been annoyed by the 
repeated absences of my husband, under which 
I am again a sufferer. Once more has he gone 
away, and deserted me without a cause ; and 
while he is enjoying himself, I am left a prey to 
unhappiness from this and other causes. 

There was nothing which, when a g}rl, I 
more earnestly desired than to meet with a hus- 
band of congenial disposition and manners, 
whose society I might always enjoy ; nor could 
this life, I believed, afford greater felicity than 
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such an attachment to such an object. But, 
alas ! how different has the event proved, and 
how cruelly does the disappointment enhance 
my unhappiness ! 

• Theo. If, as I am persuaded, to admonish, 
and to receive admonition, are essential branches 
of a true and Christian friendship— the former 
freely and without asperity, and the latter pa- 
tiently and in the spirit of meekness — I shall 
but prove how dear you are to me by the bold- 
ness of my affectionate reproof. 

Phi. Pray speak frankly and unreservedly ; 
for I am aware that we ought to admonish each 
other, and that whatever you say will be just 
and impartial. Never for a moment suppose I 
can take it amiss. 

Theo. First then, my dear friend, if, as is 
the duty of us all, you had diligently studied 
the books of the Old and New Testament — you 
•would have derived from these sources a new 
light on human affairs, and would have learned 
that all things are ordained very differently 
from our ideas ; for it is there said, " A man's 
heart deviseth his way, but it is God that 
directeth his steps." You would have learned 
to repose trust in God, and confide all things to 
him. The example of the saints would have 
taught you that the worst of evils may be over- 
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come. You would have ceased to imagine that 
marriage would exempt you from every vexa- 
ation ; for you would have read of many evils 
which had assailed holy women who had mar- 
ried, not with your selfish views of personal 
enjoyment, but that they might serve God in 
that state of life ; conducting themselves towards 
their husbands and towards their children, as 
those whom God had committed to their 
charge: — educating them in piety and holiness, 
and instructing them in the religion of Christ 
and divine knowledge. Therefore it is not 
wonderful that all things have not turned out 
prosperously for you, more especially, as God 
was not the end you proposed to yourself— to 
whom belong all things, and for whom all 
things were made. In fine, if you had duly 
reflected upon this matter, you would have 
considered how great (even in those most pre- 
eminent for goodness) has ever been the prepon- 
derance of their sins and their ingratitude ; and 
that to these, the utmost trials to which we can 
be subjected in this life, bear no greater propor- 
tion than a slight chastisement inflicted by a 
father, on a profligate son, guilty of innumera- 
ble crimes. With what right can you complain 
so bitterly of the anxieties arising from the un- 
toward features of your lot, when, during the 
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long course of your preceding life, you have 
despised God and his holy Word, preferring 
every thing else to him? When you have 
neglected your own salvation, and that of those 
committed to your charge, when you have 
leaned on your own strength, and gloried in 
your own riches, and placed greater dependence 
on the power of your friends, than on God ? 
Nor have you ever given him adequate thanks 
for the many and great benefits he has bestowed 
on you. And what need I say more ? Read 
the Decalogue, with the annexed explanation, 
and you will see, as in a glass, how deeply you 
are involved in a variety of sins. 

Phi. As regards God, I cannot deny that 
my punishment, so far from exceeding my trans- 
gressions, seems as nothing when compared to 
them ; but then I see many others in happier 
circumstances than myself, who certainly are 
not faultless, nay, who live more hlamably 
than I do. 

Theo. I perceive you think those women 
happy, who indulge in a greater liberty and 
licentiousness of life ; who pass their time in 
idleness, indulge in splendid attire, ride about 
in gilded carriages, (as is the custom in Fer- 
rara, and other cities of Italy, where they dress, 
not to please their husbands, but to please oth- 
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crs,) which women, if they do not repent, God 
will punish as they deserve. Do you think 
these happy, or do you wish to imitate them ? 

Phi. Truly I should be very sorry to imi- 
tate them, in as far a3 they seek, by adorning 
themselves, to be admired by other men ; for as 
you well know, it has always been my highest 
ambition to be beloved by my husband, and by 
him alone. But I own it vexes me that such 
women should enjoy in abundance things which 
are denied to me, and in which I, descended 
from so illustrious a family, qught to abound. 
Far be it from me to desire to enjoy any im- 
proper degree of liberty, but I should sometimes 
wish to go abroad for the pleasure of meeting 
acquaintances, to have carriages and horses 
suited to my rank, to have elegantly ornamented 
furniture and rich tapestry, and a delicately 
served table — to be permitted to invite my fe- 
male friends to an occasional entertainment, 
and above all, to have abundance of ready 
money to enable me to give largely to others. 

Theo. ■ While you have been making this 
enumeration, I have been thinking of my own 
follies ; for I also was once entangled in the 
same mire, and must still have so remained, 
had not God of his great mercy extricated me. 
What, let me ask, should you say of the folly 
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and absurdity of a woman, dressed in fine gar- 
meats and glittering with gold and jewels, 
while her face at the same time was covered 
with dirt ? 

Phi. I should say it i\A not indicate folly 
merely, but madness ! 

Tkeo. And deservedly ! because the part 
thus neglected, was the one which ought to 
have commanded her chief attention. Are we 
then less insane, when we permit the soul, 
which is the most precious and divine gift of 
God, to be defiled with all sorts of crimes, far 
more offensive in his sight than bodily defile- 
ment in ours ? — when we are studiously careful 
to adorn that body which is the soul's poison, 
while we neglect the immortal inmate ? — when 
we earnestly desire to traverse luxuriously in 
chariots the petty circle of human life, yet have 
no steadfast confidence in that chariot by whose 
aid we must perform the more arduous journey 
to heaven ? — when we wish to live in spacious 
and splendid palaces, but have no longing an- 
ticipation for those eternal habitations which 
transcend them far in splendor and magnifi- 
cence, and which God has designed for our 
permanent residence, while the others are only 
lent for our temporary lodging ? — when we pine 
after luxuriously furnished tables, but have no 
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relish, for that word of God which alone yields 
the sweetest food? Truly the perrersity of 
human nature is incredible, since you cannot ' 
pronounce at once on the felicity of those who 
place their happiness in such things, and say 
whether it exceeds your own ! 

Phi. Nay, I am persuaded it is as you say 
of these women, provided they are destitute of 
heavenly gifts ; but there have been females who 
were holy and religious, and at the same time 
enjoyed temporal advantages— -who possessed 
beauty and riches, and were called by God to 
the highest degree of worldly honor. For 
instance, did not a great king take Esther 
in marriage ? and was not Abigail united to 
King David ? Yet both cultivated piety, while 
they flourished in wealth and honor. 

Tkeo. God bestows special gifts on some, 
and imposes special burdens on others ; and it 
does not belong to U3 to reflect upon his ar- 
rangements, but we know that he does nothing 
unadvisedly, and that all things are designed 
for our advantage. Were it for our benefit, 
you may rest satisfied that He who has already 
given himself— that greatest and best gift— - 
would bestow largely and abundantly those 
earthly distinctions you covet. Unless, there- 
fore, you are fully persuaded that those things, 
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however little injurious to others, would prove 
so to you, you will be always hankering after 
them, and undervaluing those admirably suited 
to your character, which God has seen fit to im- 
part For my part, the very anxiety you testify 
to possess these luxuries, convinces me that you 
would be apt to enjoy them at the expense of 
your immortal interests, nay, perhaps end by 
giving them the decided preference* 

Now, with regard to Queen Esther, the case 
appears to have been quite different, since she 
appeals in her prayer to Him before whom we 
must not lie, that she had not sought the honors 
of royalty, but on the contrary, was averse to 
that eminent station; as indeed the whole 
course of her life testified — since neither riches, 
nor honors, nor the love of the king, could 
alienate her from God ; Ray; it is certain that 
she exposed herself to the danger of death for 
the sake of her people and their welfare. By 
her means,' the very day which the king, at the 
suggestion of the wicked Haman, had appointed 
for the destruction of the Jews, became, from the 
most melancholy, one of the most brilliant in 
their annals. Mordecai, anxious for his own 
safety and that of his people, came to the queen, 
earnestly imploring her to save them. Now this 
could only be done by soothing with entreaties 
18 
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that monarch, into whose presence to come un- 
called, was certain death ; and this danger did 
the queen brave for her people, by going to the 
king. And can we doubt that the possession of 
these kindly and generous sentiments contrib- 
uted materially to her happiness, especially 
when living at a court, in the midst of the irre- 
ligious, and estranged from the people of God ? 
By persons of this unambitious frame of mind, 
riches and distinctions may be possessed with- 
out proving injurious, while they prove the 
destruction of others, whose hearts are set on 
them. For instance, Queen Vashti, whom 
good fortune had so intoxicated, that she inso- 
lently refused to obey her husband, the great 
King Ahasuerus. Thus prosperity invigorates 
the minds of the wise, while those of the impi- 
ous are idly puffed up by it, God either 
entirely withholds external advantages from his 
people, lest they should perish, or if he sees fit 
to give them, they are tempered with the alloy 
of much grief. Had Esther's not been balanced 
by such severe anxieties, it is probable they 
would have affected her as perniciously as they 
do many others, and in all probability they 
would have caused her to forget her God ; for 
she was flesh, and as we read concerning the 
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people of Israel, " My beloved hath waxed fat, 
and hath kicked." 

With regard to Abigail, if David was reduced 
to great privations when she assisted him, we 
must consider her as having also much to 
endure.* You forget, when looking at the out- 
ward splendor of her lot, to consider the painful 
anxiety in which her life had been spent, — in 
short, as often as you think of your own dis- 
tresses, you place before your eyes only those 
persons who in reality, or in appearance at 
least, have been fortunate. This you ought not 
to do, but rather to keep in view those who in 
this life have been miserable,' afflicted, and 
wretched, of whom there are so great a num- 
ber, not to mention Christ, the true Son of 
Almighty God, who suffered greater and more 
severe afflictions than any other person in the 
memory of man. Read too the histories of the 
saints, and consider if they have not been ex- 
posed to far greater calamities than we, not- 
withstanding their infinite superiority above us* 

I might a]^4$*ttg' before you many living 
examples, but I will content myself with one-^a 
lady of the most elevated rank, and her celebra- 
ted husband, the Elector of Saxony. What do 
you think must have been the extent of their 
^• tf *«*. when they were separated from each 
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other ? Their love equaled yours ; and he was 
not, like your husband, in the enjoyment of the 
highest offices ; but . he was absent, a captive— 
deprived of every comfort — stripped of all his 
distinctions, fallen from his high estate- 
despised — in the power of his enemies; yet 
such was his piety and goodness, that (at least 
among princes) I know not if the world could 
furnish a similar example ; and such was his 
fortitude, that no word of despair ever passed 
his lips, as a Spaniard, a favorite of the emper- 
or's, particularly mentions in his letters. 

The calamity of these illustrious persons (if 
calamity it can be called, for I prefer their 
prison and their ignominy, to all the victories 
and triumphs of others,) may well rebuke yours : 
for can there be greater misery than to hear of 
those whom we love and hold dear, suffering 
distress ; especially those who were once princes 
and favorites of fortune, enjoying honors, wealth, 
respect, and above all, friends, and now cast 
down and abandoned ? 

And what, shall I say of others, who are 
daily, as you know, for the sake of Christ, suf- 
fering injuries, ignominy, and exile, and are 
slain and burned? Reflect on these things, 
and you will be convinced that you are not so 
miserable as you think; nay, that you are a 
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very happy person, in so far that you are treated 
by God as a daughter : for " whom he loveth 
he chasteneth." And what greater felicity 
can there be than to be a child of God, to enjoy 
eternal blessedness with Christ, and to be a par- 
taker of his kingdom ? 

Phi. You preach admirably ! but I am so 
weak-minded that my burden still appears 
grievous, and I feel some remaining desire for 
the indulgences I have already mentioned. 
From this I am really desirous, if possible, to be 
relieved, but cannot see how it is to be accom- 
plished. 

Theo. Nor will your suffering be diminished 
till you are able to correct what is its real cause. 
I can give you no better advice than that, if you 
are unable of yourself patiently to bear adver- 
sity) you should apply to Him who calls to all 
that are " weary and heavy laden," to " come 
to him " and be born anew. He cannot lie ; he 
himself will establish you, and will give you the 
Holy Spirit, as he promised, by whom you will 
be enabled to taste all those celestial benefits, 
which will not only mitigate, but finally quench 
your earthly desire3, for whosoever drinks of 
these, shall " never thirst again." Thus, sup- 
ported by the hope of the good things, which, 

though you cannot see them, are eternal, and 

IS* 
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far more certain than the frail and fleeting visi- 
ble things of earth — you will easily alleviate the 
trifling inconveniences of this life by weighing 
them with the advantages of another. 

Phi. These may seem trifling to you — but 
were you in my situation, you would think oth- 
erwise. 

Tkeo. I have abstained from speaking of 
myself, though I might appeal to our mutual 
acquaintance whether I have not had my full 
share of trials. But I may refer you to any 
pious person, whether in these times, if any one 
seriously wishes to seek and promote the ser- 
vice of God — the devil will allow him to lead a 
quiet and peaceable life ; nay, whether he does 
not do every thing in his power to destroy him 
entirely and forever ? If he does not succeed in 
one way, he assails in another — now affecting 
with disease, or frith ignominy — now reducing 
to poverty — again inducing hatred even from 
those who are most dear to us — and at another 
time sowing dissension between those who 
ought to be most, attached to each other — often 
producing (as I can well testify) such distress 
and torment of mind as is far more grievous 
than the tortures of the executioner. In short* 
who cannot enumerate the evils, the sufferings, 
and dangers, which the pious have to undergo ? 
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TKere is no one whose sole object is to live 
piously in Christ, who does not endure the bit- 
terest pains, and miseries, and daily bear his 
cross, while you only brood upon your own lit- 
tle distresses. 

Phi. It is natural for us to feel much more 
acutely the vicissitudes of our own lot than we 
can possibly do those of others, and consequently 
the same things viewed from a distance, appear 
very differently. My burden still presses heav- 
ily on me, and I should be glad that if possible 
it could be removed ; but if this cannot be ac- 
complished, I would certainly rather choose to 
suffer the miseries of this life, and to possess the 
kingdom of Christ, than to suffer eternal punish- 
ment in the life that is to come. 

Tkeo. In this you judge wisely ! For even 
great sufferings ought to be supportable if they 
are of short duration, and what is shorter than 
this life ? How many princes and eminent men 
have perished in our time, whose very names 
have been buried in the same tomb which cov- 
ers their bodies, so that they are as if they had 
never existed ! so true is that hackneyed saying, 
" Man is a bubble ; " and Peter says that the 
shortness of this life is "like unto a vapor." 
Should not then the long period of time make a 
far deeper impression on us than one so brief 9 
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and should we not be now thinking of the life 
that lasts forever, and not of that which is but 
for a moment ? Never can you find true happi- 
ness on earth — none of the things you so much 
desire will yield you any enjoyment, except in 
God. Death is inevitable and daily threatens — 
from the shortness of life it cannot be far dis- 
tant ; all things are flowing and passing away, 
nor do they ever remain stationary for any 
length of time. 

Phi. You speak truly, and I feel inclined to 
take your advice. I desire to seek God, from 
whom all good things flow, as my chiefest good 
and supreme happiness. But I feel apprehen- 
sive, lest my approach to him should be pre- 
vented by the remembrance of my past life, 
which was highly offensive to him. 

Theo. Lay aside your fears ; for as you have 
known the most disagreeable odor to be thor- 
oughly dispelled and overcome by the presence 
of a sufficient quantity of perfumes — so there is 
no effluvia, however corrupt and offensive, aris- 
ing from sin, which cannot be conquered and 
dissipated by the " sweet-smelling savor" which 
flows from the death of Christ, and which is the 
only incense acceptable to God. Seek therefore 
after Christ, and doubt not you will find him in 
the books of the Old and New Testament, for he 
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cannot be found elsewhere. Pray to him, and 
your labor will not be in vain — " He that call- 
eth on the name of the Lord, shall be saved." 
Where would be the. benefit of such great and 
overflowing promises in the sacred Scriptures, 
unless God designed to keep them ? and so gen- 
eral has he made them, that no one can possibly 
be in doubt whether the promise is addressed to 
himself; Nay, if you only desire to have the 
knowledge of the faith, you will be certain to 
acquire it by this very act ; for this power can- 
not be found in our own most depraved nature, 
but it is the work of the Hply Spirit who can- 
not receive a refusal from God. Wherefore I am 
inclined to hope that God hath given you your- 
present impulse, which if you follow, as above- 
mentioned, you will henceforth enjoy tranquillity 
of mind. 

Phi. Do not go now. Please to remain 
yet a little while. 

Tkeo. My affairs require my presence at 
home ; for when the mistress of a family is 
absent, those she leaves behind- more commonly 
do wrong than right. I will visit you again in 
a few days. -« 

Phi. You will give me great pleasure 
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Poetical Epistle from Hippolita TaureUa, of 
Mantua, to her husband Balthazar Castig- 
lione, Public Orator to Pope Leo the Tenth,* 



From her, who, nobly born, would pleas M aspire 
To win the noble honors of the lyre, 
But, ah ! in vain ! — this rude, unskillful lay, 
To thee, my Castiglione, wends its way ! 
In Rome, thy dear lov'd Rome, so often named- 
Delight of gods and men — (now doubly famed 
Beneath Great Leo's mild, pacific reign,) 
Thee troops of friends, and countless joys detain. 
There — may the ever-ravished eye behold 
The treasured wonders of the days of old, 
And from their sculptured trophies proudly trace 
The giant fame of Rome's heroic race ; 
Thence range entranced o'er many a marble fane, 
Whose gilded roofs proud porticoes sustain, 
Rising a newer, brighter age to grace. 



* It taring Jeen matter of regret, that the beauties of the few 
remaining Greek and Latin poems of Oiympia Morata depend too 
much on their classic felicity of diction to bear translation, an excep- 
tion has gladly been made of the following lines, generally ascribed by 
contemporaries to her elegant pen, and in which the reader will easily 
recognize the same beautiful touches of conjugal affection, so con- 
spicuous in her own correspondence, though here identified with the 
situation and circumstances of another. 
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Thence turn refreshed to Nature's changeless face, 
Fresh founts, green fields, and all the garden's pride, 
Whose beauties dock old Tiber's verdant side. 

'Mid these, how blest to join the festal throng 

(Forgetting cares of state) — with harp and song, 

And sportive tale to while the summer's day, 

And laugh the sultry noontide heats away ! 

Far other life, alas ! is mine ! and yet 

Farther be still each selfish, cold regret 

That joy with thee should dwell ! — Love will but say 

Light's self is hateful when thou art away. 

Vainly with gems my careless tresses twine, 

Or with Arabian perfumes softly shine ; 

Heedless I gaxe upon the festive sports, 

When thronging myriads fill the glittering courts, 

Nor glows my bosom ev'n when full-arm'd knight 

Rushes to meet proud rivals in the fight ! 

No ! one delight, one treasur'd joy alone, 
'Mid pangs of absence, is at least mine own : 
Thy image traced by Raphael's master hand ; 
Before it oft in short-liv'd joy I stand ; 
With thy mute self in mimic talk beguile 
The weary hours — half think I see thee smile- 
Read kindly meanings in the moveless eye- 
See the dear lips half parted to reply ; 
And, all my cares forgetting, seem to trace 
Each lov'd expression in the unalter'd face. 
One joy there is moie sacred still — to hear 
Our prattling babe pronounce that name, so dear, 
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Of Father ! which so oft he loves to pour 

To one who, as she listens, loves him more. 

Thus cheer 'd, days glide in thy deserted home, 

But still when comes some happier guest from Rome, 

How do I ask (while yet reply I fear) 

If all indeed be well with one so dear? 

How do I tremble, as I hear him tell 

Of lawless crowds still ready to rebel ; 

Of blood that stains the Forum oft by day, 

Of frequent murders on the midnight way ; 

Of hostile cries, when rival factions meet, 

And with their quarrels vex the troubled street ! 

Oh ! from these perils fain I'd woo thee home, 

And, deadlier far to love — from maids of Rome, 

Treach'rous as fair, and skill'd with many a wile, 

The short-liv'd pangs of absence to beguile. 

Time was when on thy lips th' unbidden tow 

Fondly arose, (to mem'ry precious now.) 

: Thy heart shall still be mine ! Then bliss be thine, 

j My Castiglione ! — nor' let Love repine 

E'en at thy loss. Yet why, oh why thns chang'd? 
Love will inquire— why thus from her estrang'd, 
Thy earliest, fondest choice ? What horrid spell 
Hangs o'er the form of her once lov'd so well? 

i Are holiest vows abjur'd, and ties that bind 

j Indissolubly — scatter'd to the wind ? 

I And must I live in bitterness to learn * 

That from Hippolita's loath 'd name you turn ? 
• By Fate and Heav'n, for ever joined in heart, 
Fate's self is powerless now to bid us part ! 
Dost think to mock by flight her stern decree, 
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And from thy country fly, to fly from me ? 
Heedless of filial ties by duty wove, 
Regardless of a parent's mightier lovel 

But hence ! presumptuous idle chiding*, cease I 

Ev'n now, blest halcyon messengers of peace, 

Thy precious lines, with truth's own language fraught, 

Rebuke to silence each injurious thought ; 

Thou too, with hope deferred, hast learned to pine, 

And plea3'd, for home would'st gold and fame resign, 

Would but the mighty Pontiff grant release 

And send thee to thy household gods in peace! 

Blest words ! reviving to my lonely bower, 

As to a drooping plant the summer shower ! 

Should even a doubt intrude, I'd bid it fly, 
And glory in my fond credulity ! 
I'll trust thy words, because each welcome sound 
Its faithful echo in my breast hath found ; 
Were they ev'n false, my steadfast truth shall shame 
All who would dare my confidence to blame. 
Not iron thy heart, nor was thy childhood's food 
From savage bears deriv'd in Alpine wood. 
Not thine the fault — 'tis duty bids thee stay 
With him whom princes rev'rently obey. 
Yet clement is he called as great — and prone 
To make a suppliant's sorrows all his own : 
Seek then his presence, at his footstool bend, 
With thine own pray'r a wife's and infant's blend ; 
tfcr rise, till licens'd Mantua's walls to see, 
Or joyful to Rome's precincts summon me ! 
19 
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Tell him, that far from thee, like hapless boat, 
Her pilot gone, on stormy seas I float — 
Of husband, father, all, in thee bereft, 
With nought, alas ! to cheer existence, left ; 
For life is life alone, when thou art nigh, 
And at thy side methinks 'twere joy to die. 
Go, be a suppliant thus — the Pontiff mild 
Will, pleased, restore thee to thy wife and child. 
Then quickly speed, despising dull delay, 
Mounted on swiftest steeds, devour the way. 
Be mine with festal garlands decked, to wait 
Its welcome master at that mansion's gate, 
Whose self shall smile to see its threshold prest, 
While vows to Heaven my gratitude attest ! 
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(No. 4.) 

BERNARDINO OCHINO, AND HIS SERMON ON 
JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH. 

We add, in this place a few particulars respect- 
ing Bernardino Ochino. He was J)orn in 1487, 
at Sienna, in Tuscany. At an early age lie 
entered the order of the Franciscan Benedic- 
tines, which at that time was considered the 
purest of the orders of the regular clergy. At 
a later period in life, he joined the Capuchins, 
an order then recently established, and exceed- 
ingly strict in its monastic observances. But 
his mind was never at ease till he arrived at a 
full comprehension of the doctrine of justifica- 
tion by faith. Previous to that, he was ever 
seeking^salvation through his own personal 
merits ar religious observances. 

" Ochino," says Dr. Baird, " was a man of 
little learning, but of extraordinary eloquence. 
His appearance, too, after he had passed the 
middle period of life, was exceedingly imposing. 
His hair became perfectly white ; and his beard 
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of the same color, flowed down his girdle. His 
face was always^ pale ; and his whole aspect 
was very venerable and striking." 

His popularity as a preacher, was unbounded. 
He was also greatly celebrated for his sanctity. 
Hence he was twice chosen General of his order. 
Becoming a Protestant, almost insensibly to 
himself, and others, he preached earnestly and 
eloquently the great doctrines of the Gospel, at 
Naples, Venice and other places. At last he was 
indicted for ^heritical opinions, and his death 
resolved on ; in consequence of which he fled 
to Ferrara, and thence to Geneva. His defec- 
tion from the papal church, is thus mourned 
over by his former friend Carafta; and we 
quote the passage here to show how great was 
Ochino's reputation for sanctity and eloquence, 
and how intensely bigoted are the adherents of 
the papal church. "What has befallen thee, 
Bernardino, what evil spirit has seized thee, 
like the reprobate king of Israel of old ? My 
father, my father ! The chariot and the chari- 
oteer of Israel ! whom a little while ago, we 
with admiration beheld ascending to heaven in 
the spirit of Elias; must we now bewail thy 
descent to hell with the chariots and horsemen 
of Pharaoh ? All Italy flocked to thee ; they 
hung upon thy breast ; thou hast betrayed the 
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land ; thou hast slain the inhabitants. O, 
doting old man, who has Jjewitched thee to 
feign thyself another Christ than thou wert 
taught by the Catholic church ? Ah ! Bernardi- 
no, how great wert thou in the eyes of all men ! 
O, how beautiful and fair. Thy coarse, but 
sacred cap, excelled the cardinal's hat and the 
pope's mitre ; thy nakedness the most gorgeous 
apparel; thy bed of wattles, the softest and 
most delicious couch ; thy deep poverty the 
riches of the world. Thou wert the herald of 
the Highest, the trumpet sounding far and wide ; 
thou wert full of wisdom and adorned with 
knowledge ; the Lord placed thee in the garden 
of Eden, in his holy mount, as a light above the 
candlestick, as the sun of the people, as a pil- 
lar in his temple, as a watchman in his vine- 
yard, as a shepherd to feed his flock. Still thy 
eloquent discourses sound in our ears ; still we 
see thy unshodden feet. Where now are all 
thy magnificent words concerning contempt of 
the world ? Where thy invectives against cov- 
etousness ? " Tolomei, one of the most distin- 
guished literati of bis age, on hearing of Ochino's 
defection from popery, says, "his very flesh 
crept," and speaks of him as " no longer a man, 
but by sorcery transformed into a demon." But 

Ochino, the meanwhile, was rejoicing in the 
19* 
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God of his salvation. From Geneva he visited 
Augsburg, and other places, preaching the Gos- 
pel in Italian, to his countrymen. But the 
approach of Charles the Fifth, with his army, 
caused him to leave that city ; from which he 
went first to Basle, and afterwards with his 
friend Peter Martyr, to England, at the invita- 
tion of Cranmer. In 1554, they both returned 
to the continent, Martyr to Strasburg, and 
Ochino to Basle. The year following, he suc- 
ceeded Beccaria as pastor of the Locarnese 
church in Zurich. This situation he held 
eight or nine years ; but adopting some errone- 
ous views on the subject of the Trinity, he was 
banished, a most unjustifiable act, by the senate 
of ^urich. At the age of seventy-six, he de- 
parted thence, with his four little children, in 
the depth of winter. He went first to Basle, 
and thence to Moravia, in Germany, and died 
at Slacovia, in the year 1564, having previously 
lost a daughter and two sons by the plague, 
which was then raging in that place. Notwith- 
standing his Arianism, he was a holy man, 
" who purchased to himself a good degree and 
great boldness in the faith." His sermon on 
justification by faith, will be read with interest, 
as a specimen of the preaching of the Italian 
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Reformers, and as a brief but beautiful exposi- 
tion of a great and heart-inspiring truth. 

A Sermon bt Bernardino Ochino, transla- 
ted from Italian into Latin, by Crlius 
Secttndus Curio. 

What is it to be justified by Christ, and what 
is the method of justification? 

Since justification, which comes to us by 
Christ, is chiefly necessary for a Christian, and 
is the fountain of all gifts, virtues and benefits ; 
so it ought to hold the chief place in our dis- 
course. First, then, it is to be examined what 
that is which we call being " justified," or made 
just by Christ — that we may be able to give 
thanks to God the Father, and to his Son Christ 
our Lord, for so great a girl;. Now God does 
not justify, or absolve a sinner, or pronounce 
him a just person, (for that is the meaning of 
the term to justify,) as a tyrant does, who on 
hearing an accusation against a very wicked 
person, may, if under his protection, or the 
head of a very powerful faction, defend, or ex- 
cuse, or even declare him innocent, although 
one of the worst of men. This sort of justifica- 
tion is quite fallacious, and equally impious and 
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tyrannical. But this i3 not the way that God 
justifies the ungodly ; for, as David says, " God 
is just, and his judgment is righteous." Where- 
fore he doth not, like the tyrant, regard us with 
favor when we sin, nor consider us as just 
while we continue in our sins, far- less (like 
him) applaud and protect sinners. 
/ But neither does God even justify any one 
after the manner of a good earthly monarch ; 
for it is the duty of such a prince, when an 
innocent person is brought to trial, to vindicate 
him from calumny, to defend his innocence, to 
pronounce him just, and absolve him openly, if 
he deserves it. Now we cannot be justified 
and absolved in this way, because we are not 
innocent, but sinners by nature. Nevertheless 
there are some, who, ignorant of the extent of 
their offences, claim a remission of punishment 
solely on the ground of apparent penitence for 
them ; while others neither desire nor expect 
pardon from God, but boldly assert their title to 
exemption from chastisement, and hold them- 
selves as already just. 

This, however, is not the way in which God 
justifies a sinner ; not, indeed, because any 
thing is impossible with Him, but because it 
hath appeared unto Him that no one could be 
pardoned without an atonement, as will be 



APPENDIX. 225 



seen in a farther part of the discourse. Now 
for this method of justification we can be indebt- 
ed to no ..man, for there is nothing in any man 
that can give satisfaction to God for even the 
smallest transgression against Him. Nay, no 
one can deserve even the most trifling mark of 
the mercy of God, as Jacob says to him in Gen- 
esis — "I am not worthy of the least of thy 
mercies." And, as St. Ambrose says, the 
redemption by the blood of Christ would be of 
no value, and the prerogative of the mercy of 
God would be less than the works of men, if 
justification, which is of grace, were to be 
awarded to preceding merit ; so that it should 
not be the gift of the giver, but the reward of 
him who has labored. And thus St. Paul ex- 
claims — "If righteousness come by the law, 
then hath Christ died in vain ! " 

Nor can it be urged that we are justified 
partly by our own and partly by the satisfaction 
of Christ ; for thus we might glory in ourselves 
which is decidedly contrary to the doctrine of 
St. Paul, who says, " If any one will glory, let 
him glory in the Lord ; " and in many places of 
the Scripture we are taught that all glory and 
honor are to be ascribed to God alone. 

By faith only, then, can men b# justified, 
and not by their own merits ; their works are 
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to be accounted of no consideration. For I say 
distinctly, that if, even in the smallest degree, 
* justification depended on ourselves, the promises 
. of God and his Gospel would not be firm and 
sure, as Paul witnesses, writing to the Romans 
4th and 9th. For as both the prophet Haggai 
and Apostle Paul have written, all things are 
impure which the impure contrive or perform ; 
and as all are impure who are not justified by 
God, no work of theirs can please or satisfy 
Him. It is to set this in a proper light that 
Isaiah compares all our righteousness to " filthy 
rags," and St. Augustine confirms that the 
merits of all men perished in Adam's first sin, 
by which we are all dead and void of righteous- 
ness ; for in " Adam all died, but in Christ 
alone shall all be made alive." 

Now then, let us consider how it is possible 
that a man by his own exertions can make 
atonementibr this great sinfulness. Is it not as 
if a dead man should attempt to rususcitate 
himself, and call himself back into life ? Where- 
fore Christ by no means said to the chief of the 
Synagogue, " Do thou perform thy part of the 
atonement, and I will fill up what is wanting," 
but he said unto him — " Only believe," St. 
Paul, in Ks epistles to the Romans and Gala- 
tions, proves that no man can be justified either 
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by the law, or by moral virtues, or by any 
human righteousness ; but rather that human 
righteousness, through the Jews, crucified 
Christ, — through Pilate condemned him, — and 
through Paul himself variously afflicted and 
distressed Christ, in his members; — and how 
can we ascribe to this righteousness the power 
of justifying and blessing mankind ? For, 
first, in the opinion of St. Paul, law increases 
sin, and does not take it away ; it condemns, 
and does not pardon; it kills, and does not 
revive. Secondly, the Pharisee boasted that 
he was justified, not by himself alone, but partly 
by his own exertions, and partly through divine 
favor ; since to that effect he gave God thanks. 
But because he gave not distinctly to God the 
whole praise, nor confessed his own ignominy, 
as the Publican did, he was not justified. Re- 
member the parable of the shepherd in the 
Gospel, who, having left the ninety and nine 
sheep, (which signify those who wish to justify 
themselves) sought out and preserved the one 
who had strayed; by which is meant, those 
who, acknowledging their sins, trust for justifi- 
cation and preservation only to the Divine good- 
ness. 

There ia ft law, or rather custom, in certain 
cities and districts, that in the last week of Lent, 



228 APPENDIX. 

which they call the great or Holy Week, a cer- 
tain number of malefactors and prisoners are 
liberated, without any punishment, fine, or 
restitution on their own part, but solely from 
the mercy of their sovereign. Now though, in 
mentioning this custom, while I praise the 
clemency I blame the superstition which has 
given rise to it ; yet it very appropriately repre- 
sents to us the goodness of God. For even as 
these criminals are freed without any exertion, 
or attempt on their part, and not only undeserv- 
ing of the kindness, but worthy of severe pun- 
ishment ; so we are preserved by the mercy of 
God, through the mediation of Christ. 
. Do you wish to know how this is brought 
about? Look to the thief who was affixed to 
the accursed tree along with Christ ; and tell 
me, I pray you, what good did he ever do, that 
he should hear from Christ these words, " This 
day shalt thou be with me in paradise ! " You 
say, perhaps, "he suffered stripes, tortures, and 
the cross." I answer, " he deserved all these 
on account of his crimes, and not these only, 
but greater, even eternal death." For though 
by these sufferings he might atone the breach of 
human laws, were he to die a thousand times 
he could tot give satisfaction to Divine justice. 
And if you should say that the thief was saved 
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by a miracle, or by some singular privilege ; I 
will tell you that it is by an equal miracle, and 
by the singular mercy of God, that any will be 
saved ; and if they are saved, as all men are of 
the same nature, it must be through grace. 
For by nature we are all equally liable to eter- 
nal damnation, and, as Paul says, "to the wrath 
of the Son." 

But God, who is rich in mercy, " before the 
creation of the world, elected whom he chose to 
be saved in Christ ; and those whom he elected, 
he also called, and whom he called he also justi- 
fied and glorified." These words are not mine, 
but those of the apostle Paul, the teacher of the 
Gentiles. So our justification, salvation, and 
blessedness, have their sole foundation in Christ 
— not partly in Christ, and partly in ourselves. 
Whence Paul teaches the Corinthians, that Jjj*o 
man can lay other foundation than that ^kich 
is laid — viz. Christ Jesus ; " and those who 
ground their salvation on any other thing, are 
foolish, and ignorant of Divide truths, and resem- 
ble those who build not their house upon a solid 
rock, but upon the quick-sands, which the force 
of the winds and waves will destroy — as wisdom 
and Divine truth teacheth us. 

The Galatians, deceived by false teachers, 
asserted their justification, partly by the works 
20 
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of the law, and partly through Christ — which 
opinion Paul could not endure ; he reproves it 
as a most dangerous doctrine, because it takes 
away from the glory of Christ. For by what- 
ever is ascribed to the works of men, even the 
most holy, in the work of justification, so much 
is .taken away from the Divine mercy, and so 
much is detracted from the merits of Christ, 
and given to the merits of men. Wherefore no 
man can say that he is thus justified— or that he 
can, either in whole or in part, give satis/action 
to God. 

Others adopt this erroneous opinion, viz., that 
the works which precede justification, even 
though they may not be good in themselves, 
yet please God through Christ, and are account- 
ed by him as meritorious ; from whence they 
infer that they are justified through Christ, 
without whom these works would be vain and 
of no effect. To these, I answer, that these 
works are decidedly sinful. Why so ? First, 
because a bad tree cannot bring forth good fruits, 
and secondly, "without faith (or an apprehen- 
sion of the divine goodness through Christ) no 
man can please God ; " for Paul, in the third 
chapter of Philippians, counted all the most im- 
portant works of legal righteousness as " loss," 
o? " dung," that he " might win Christ ; " and 
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writing to Timothy (2d Epistle, 1st chapter,) he 
teaches that we are saved and called, " not ac- 
cording to our own works, but according to his 
own purpose and grace, which is given unto us 
in Christ before the world began ; " which sen- 
tence is held as being sharp and keen by St. 
Augustine, in his celebrated works. 

Who therefore will say that sin shall please 
a most just God, and that these will be account- 
ed through Christ as being meritorious ; thus 
making sin the atonement of sin ? Christ died 
for our sins, not that he should approve of them, 
but condemn them, and # teach us that nothing 
could give him greater displeasure. And 
though " all things," it is said, " work for good 
to those who diligently seek God," how do they 
seek who have not known God, and who are 
not born in the faith, and begotten anew ; who 
are not yet enlightened, and who have not yet 
been translated from the power of darkness into 
the kingdom of the beloved and gracious Son of 
God ? Besides, that passage oL*S>\. Paul is to 
be understood as referring not to works, but to 
afflictions and the cross, as is shown by the 
sequence and order of the discourse. That 
were indeed a wonderful justice of God, which 
should not only forbear to condemn sins, but 
even count them as virtues, and bestow on them 
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rewards ! But far be such impious and absurd 
opinions from the mind and from the mouths of 
Christians. 

Lastly. Some may imagine that we are thus 
justified by Christ, as if by an advocate, a plead- 
er, a defender, or an intercessor ; because he 
requests for us from God the Father, the re- 
mission of our sins. This truly we will not 
deny ; but those who thus speak, though they 
say all, yet say nothing, — for they omit the 
most important, the most divine, and most nec- 
essary things which have been given to us 
through Christ. For, firsts Christ transferred 
our sins to himself, and desired them to be as- 
cribed to him, from his great kindness, and with 
the consent and by the command of his Father ; 
which Isaiah, the beloved prophet of God, long 
ago predicted. Secondly, he not only accepted 
them, as if he himself had committed all these 
sins, (who was free from the shadow of blame,) 
but desired to suffer the most agonizing death, 
by which he might satisfy Divine justice. Nor 
was he content with the sacrifice. He gave to 
us his innocence, his justice, his holiness, his 
wisdom, — and what was greater than all — his 
spirit, his soul, his breath ; by which means, 
animated not by our own, but by the " Spirit of 
Christ," the Son of God, and as if it were born 
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anew — aye, truly, born again ! — we are entitled 
to call God our Father ; before whom we may 
stand boldly, as if we were uncontaminated by 
even the shadow of sin. For " He who spared 
not his own Son, but gave him for us all, will 
he not with him also freely give us all things ? " 

Now, therefore, we are just and innocent, not 
from our own justice and innocence, but we are 
free from sins, because Christ has made them 
his own, and delivered us by his death ; and 
also it is by the justice of Christ, and the purity 
which he hath given and transferred to us so 
freely, that we are able to appear rich and lovely 
before God. But these gifts, these virtues, these 
immortal and heavenly treasures, depend upon 
one faith, and one certain persuasion, (which is 
only to be received from God;) and, in pro- 
portion to the extent of our faith, all these will 
be given to us. For this faith is the measure of 
all the rest of the gifts. 

This, then, is that righteousness of a Christ- 
ian, or justification ; this is what we said it was, 
to be justified by Christ. Of which, whosoever 
attains it (and all who trust truly in Christ will 
attain it) may say with St. Paul, " I am cruci- 
fied* with Christ, yet I live ; but it is not I that 
live, but Christ that liveth in me." And why 
should I detain you longer ? Whoever is justi- 
21 



